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XT WAS tHE Hour, when tiufivife Msm^ 
-■• With Pearl and Linen hangs each thorn ; 
When happy Bards, who can regale 
Thpf Mufe with country air and ale. 
Ramble afield, to Brooks and Bow'rs, 
To pick up Sentiments and Flowers ; 
Whtn Dogs and Squires from kennel fly. 
And Hogs and Farmers quit^their f^' \ 



Vot. 11. 



S 



When 



And plunder in the face of daw 

But hold — whilft thus wc play the 
In bold contempt of cv'ry rule. 
Things of no confequcnce exprefTing 
Defcrihing now, and now digrejjing^ 
To the difcredit of our fkill. 
The main concern is (landing ftilL 

la Plays indeed, when ftorms of ra| 
Teifipdluous in tho^^ Soul engage. 
Or when the Spirits^ weak and low. 
Are funk in deep diftrefs and woe. 
With ftri<Sl Propriety we hear 
Description dealing on the «ir 
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We muft fw ev^- be difgrae'd 
With all the nicer fons of Tafie, 
If once, the Shadow to purfue. 
We let the Subftanpe out of view. 
Our means muft uniformly tend 
In due proportion to their end. 
And ev'ry paflage aptly join 
To bring about the one defign. 
Our Friends themfelves cannot admit 
This rambling, wild digreffive Wit, 
No — not thofe very Friends, who foui\d 
Their Credit on the felf-lame ground. 

Peace, my good grumbling Sir — for once. 
Sunk in the folemn, formal Dunce, 
This Coxcomb fliall your fears beguil e * 
We will be dull — that you may fmile. 

Come Method, come in all thy pride. 
Dullness and Whitehead by thy fide^ 
Dullness and Method ftill are one. 
And Whitehead is their darling Son. 
Not He ^^hofe pen, above controul, 
.Struck terror to the guilty Soul, 

B 3 Made 
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Made Folly tremble thro' her ftatc. 
And Villains blofli at being Great, 
Whilft he himfelf, with fteady face, 
Difdaining Modefty and Grace, 
Could blunder on thro' thick and thin^ 
Thro' ev'ry mean and fervile fin. 
Yet fwear by Philip and by Paul, 
He nobly fcom'd to blu(h at all ; 
But He, who in the Laurcat Chair, 
By Grace, not Merit planted there. 
In aukward pomp is fern to fit, 
And by his Patent proves his Wit ; 
For favours of the Great, we know. 
Can Wit as well as rank beftow, 
And they who^ without one prctenfion. 
Can get for Fools a place or penfion, 
Muft able be fuppos'd of courfc 
(If reafon is aJlow'd due force) 
To give fuch qualities and grace. 
As may equip them for the place. 

But He — ^who meafures as he goes, 
A mongrel kind of tinkling profe. 
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And is too frugal to difpenfe. 
At once both Poetry and Senfe, 
Who, from amidft h\$JlumFring guards. 
Deals out a Charge to Subje^ Bards^ 
Where Couplets after Couplets creep 
Propitious to the reign of ileep. 
Yet ev'ry word imprints an awe. 
And all his dictates pafs for law 
With Beaux, who fimper all around. 
And Belles, who die in ev'ry found. 
For in all things of this relation. 
Men moftly judge from Jttteathn^ 
Nor in a thoufand find we one. 
Who really weighs what's faid or done. 
They deal out Cenfure, or give Credit, 
Merely from him who did or faid it. 

But He— -who, happily ferem^ 
Means nothing, yet would feem to mean ; 
Who rules and cautions can diijpenfe 
With all that humble infolence. 
Which Impudence in vain would teach. 
And none but modeft men can reachj 
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As Cha/?^^ :i^ptipic as the Ma 
W'^ithout or Chayatlcr^ or Phi 
Nature unknown, and Ar' 
Can, with much racking of tl 
And ye.rs confum'd in letter 'd 
A heap of words together lay, 
And, fmirking, call the thing 
Who Champion fworn in Virti 
'Gainft Vice his tiny bodkin dra\ 
But to no part of Prudence ftran 
Firft blunts the point for fear of 
So Nurfes fage, as Caution wor 
When Children firft ufe knives 
For fear of mifchief, it is knowi 
To others fingers, or their own. 



THE GHOST. 

Thee, Whitehead, Thee I now invoke. 
Sworn foe to Satyr's gen'rous ftroke. 
Which makes unwilling Confcience feel. 
And wounds, but only wounds to heal. • 
Good-natur'd, eafy Creature, mild. 
And gentle as a new-bom Child, 
Thy heart would never once admit 
E'en whelefome rigour to thy Wit ; 
Thy hsady if Confcience (hould comply. 
Its kind affiftance would- deny. 
And lend thee neither force, nor art. 
To drive it onward to the heart, 
O may thy facred pow'r controul 
Each fiercer working of my foul. 
Damp every fpark of genuine fire. 
And languors, like thine own, infpire ; 
Trite be each Thought, and ev'ry Line 
As Moralj and as Dull as thine, 

PoisM in mid-air (it matters not 

To afcertain the very fpot. 
Nor yet to give you a relation. 
How it eluded Gravitation ) 



Hung 



i-, in>rnc, and heard dillinc^ly therCj 
The Palace of an ancient Dame, 
Whom Men as well as Gods call F. 

A prattling Gfjftpy on whofe tongu 
Proof of perpetual motion hung, 
Whofe lungs in ftrength all lungs fur] 
Like her own Trumpet made of brafs 
Who with an hundred pair of eyes 
The vain attacks of deep defies ; 
Who with an hundred pair of wings 
News from the fartheft quarters brings. 
Sees, hears, and tells^ untold before. 
All that (he knows, and ten times mor 

XT-.* -" '• •- 
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Or if, once in a thoufand years, 
A perfeft Charafter appears. 
Such a^ of hte with joy and pritle 
My Soul poflefs'd, ere Arrow died ; 
Or fuch as. Envy muft allow. 

The World enjoys in H now ; 

This Hag, who aims at all alike. 
At Virtues e'en like theirs will ftrike. 
And make faults, in the way of trade. 
When (he can't find them ready made. 

AH things (he takes in, fmall and great, 
. Talks of a Toy-Jhop and a Statej 
Of H^its and Poohy of Saints and Kings^ 
Of Gartersj StarSy and Leading-Strings^ 
Of Old Lords fumbling for a dap^ 
And young Ones full of Prafr and Papj 
Of CourtSy of Moralsy and Tye-fFigSy 
Of Bearsj and Serjeants dancing jigs, 
Of Grave Profejfors at the Bar 
Learning to thrutn on the Guiftarj 
Whilft Laws zxtflubher'd o'er in hafte. 
And Judgment fecrific'd to TaSTE j 



Of 



X v^/tM . , out HUMAMl V; 

Of C^rcniitions^ \\ here each iicart, 
Vv ith honed raptures, bore a part; 
Of City FcaJIs^ where i i tCAKCE 
• Was proud her Colours to advance. 
And Gluttony, uncommon cafe. 
Could only get the fccond place ; 
Of New raised Pillars in the State, 
Who muft be good as being great ; 
Of Shoulders^ on wliich Honours fit 
Almoft as clumfily as fflt ; 
Of doughty KffightSj wliom titles pleafc. 
But not the payment of the Fees -, 
Of Le^furesj vrhither cv'ry Fool 
In Jecond childhood goes to fchool ; 

Of n^^ o— ' ' ' 
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Ey help of Crutch, a needful Brother, 

Learning of Hart to dance with t'other ; 

Of Dehors regularly bred 

To fill the manfions of the dead ; 

Of Quacks (for Quacks they muft be ftill 

Who fave when Forms require to kill) 

Who life, and health, and vigour give 

To Him, not one would wi(h to live; 

Of Artljls who, witli nobleft view, 

Difinterefted plans purfue, 

For trembling worth the ladder raife. 

And mark out the afcent to prajfe j 

Of Arts and Sciences^ yvhcrt meet 

Suhlinu^ Profound^ and all ctmipleaty 

A Set (whom at feme fitter time 

The Muse (hall confecrate in Rtm$y 

Who humble Artists to out-do 

A far more liVral plan purfue. 

And let their welUjud^d Premiums fall 

On thofe who have no worth at all ; 

Of Sign Pojl Exhibitims^ rais'd 

For laughter more than to be prais'd 

(Tho' by the way we cannot fee 

Why Praife and Laughter mayn't agree) 

Wbae 
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Where genuine Humour runs to wafte^ 
And juftly chides our want of Tafte, 
Cenfur'd, like other things, tho' good^, 
Becaufe they are xkot undcrftood. 

To higher fubjCifts now She foars. 
And talks oE Politics ^nd JVhores 
(If to your nice and chafter ears 
That Term indelicate appears. 
Scripture politely (hall refme. 
And melt It into Concubine) 
In the fame breath fj^ead Bourbon's le^gui 
And publifties the Grand Intrigui^ 
In Brussels or our own Gazette, 
Makes armies fight which laever met. 
And circulates tthe Pox or Plague 
To London, by the w»y<3f Hagu£j 
For all the lies which there appear, 
Stamp'd \vith Authority come h^re j 
Borrows as freely fpona 4lie gabble 
Of fome rude lead^ of a rabble. 
Or from the q^o^nt harangues of tbofa 
Who lead a Nation by the Nofe, 



As 
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As from ihofe^^rms which, void of Art, 
Burft from our hone/i Patriot's heart. 
When Eloquence and Virtue (late 
Remarked to live in mutual hate) 
^ Fond of each other's Friendfhip grown, 
Claim ev'ry fentence for their own. 
And with ah equal joy recites 
Parade Jmours^ and half-pay Fights^ 
,Perform'd by Heroes oi fair Weather ^ 
Merely by dint of Lace and Fedtbsrj 
As thofe rare a£b which Honour taught 
Our daring Sons where Granby fought. 
Or thofe which, with fuperior fldU^ 
• 7 atchiev'd \r]Jianding^iU. 

This Hag (the curious if they pleafe 
May fearch from earlieft Times to thefe. 
And Poets they will always fee. 
With Gods and Goidejfis make free. 
Treating them all, except the Musje, 
As fcarcely fit to wipe their ihocs) 
Who had beheld, from firft to laft 
How our Triumvirate Ijad pafe'd 

Night's ' 
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Night's dreadful interval ^ and heard. 
With ftrift attention, ev'ry word. 
Soon as (lie faw return of light. 
On founding pinions took her flight 

Swift thro' the regions of the fky, . 
Above the reach of human eye. 
Onward (he drove the furious blaft, • 
And rapid as a whirlwind pad 
O'er Countries^ once the feats of Ta/if^ 
By Time and Ignorance laid wafte ; 
O'er lands, where former ages faw 
Reafon and Truth the only Law, 
Where Arts and Arms^ and Public Love 
In gen'rous emulation (Irove, 
Where Kings were proud of legal fway. 
And Subjefts happy to obey, 
Tho' now in (lav'ry funk, and broke 
To Superjiition^s galling yoke. 
Of ArtSy of Anns J no more they tell. 
Or Freedom^ which with Science fell. 
By Tyrants aw*d, who never find 
The paflage to their people's mind. 



To 
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To whom the joy was never known 
Of planting in the heart their throne. 
Far from aJl profpeft of relief, 
Their hours in fruithfs pray'rs and grief. 
For lofs of bleflings they employ. 
Which We unthankfully enjoy. 

Now IS the time (had we the will) 
T' amaze the Reader with our (kill. 
To pour out fuch a flood of knowledge 
As might fufiice for a whole College, 
Whilft with a true Poetic force 
We trac'd the Goddefs in her courfe, 
Sweetly defcribing, in our flight, 
Each Common and Uncommon Sight, 
Making our journal gay and pleafant. 
With things long part, and things now prefent. 

RiviTS'-roncc Nymphs — (a Transformation 
Is mighty pretty in Relation) 
From great Authorities we know 
Will matter for a Tale beftow. 
To make the Obfervation clear 
We give our Friends an inftance here* 
Vol. IL C The 



JVav d car clefs floating In < 
Her hcajing brcafls^ like ^u 
Secmd am reus of the playfu 
Should/c/W Description 
In choiceji accents to her prai. 
Description we at laft flio 
Baffled and weak, would halt 
Nature had form'd her to i 
In ev'ry bofom foft defire, 
Pajftons to raife Jhi could not j 
JVcunds to infii£l fhe would no 
A God (his name is no great 
Perhaps a Jove, perhaps a S. 
Raging v/iih Lu^^ a Godlik 
By chance; ^j w.'///'^ *•' ' ' 
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The Mufe (fo Cuftom hath decreed) 

Now proves her Spirit by her fpeed. 

Nor muft one Ihnping line difgrace 

The life and vigour of the Race. 

She runs, and He runs, 'till at length, 

Quite deftitute of Breath and ftrength. 

To Heaven (for there we all apply 

For help, when there's no other nigh) 

She offers up her Virgin Pray*r, 

(Can Virgins pray unpitied there ?) 

And when the God thinks He has caught her. 

Slips thro* his liands, and runs to water. 

Becomes a Stream^ in which the Poet, 

If be has any Wit, may (hew it. 

A City once for Pow'r renown'd, 
Now leveird even to the ground. 
Beyond all doubt is a direction 
To introduce fome/«^ refleftion. 



'^ 



Ah J woeful me! Ahy woeful Man! 
Ah ! woeful Ally do all zve can ! 
Who can on eartlily things depend 
From one to t'other moment's end ? 

C 2 
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Honour, Wit, Genius, Wealth^ and 
Good lack! good lack I are tranfitory. 
Nothing is fure and ftable found. 
The very Earth itfelf turns round. 
Monarchsy nay Ministers muft die, 
Muft roU muii Jiink — Jhj me! ahj whyf 
Cities themfelves in Time decay. 
If Cities thus — My welUa-day! 
If Brick and Mortar have an end. 
On what can Flejh and Blood depend \ 
Ah woeful me ! Ah woeful Man ! 
Ah woeful All^ do AU we can! 

England (for that's at laft the Scene, 
Tho' Worlds on Worlds fliould rife betweej 
Whither we muft our courfe purfue) 
England (hould call into review 
Times long fincc paft indeed, but not 
By Englishmen to be forgot, 
Tho' England, once fo dear to Fame, 
Sinks in Great Britain's dearer name^ 

Here could we mention Chiefs of oldy 
I9 plain and rugged honour bold. 
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To Virtue kind, to Vice fevcre. 

Strangers to Bribery and Fear, 

Who kept no wretched Cians in awo. 

Who never broke or warped the Law ; 

Patriots^ whom, in her better days. 

Old Rome might have been proud to raife. 

Who fteady to their Country's claim. 

Boldly flood up in Freedotri^ name. 

E'en to the teeth of Tyrant Pride^ 

And, when they could no more, they died. 

There (Jirikin^ contraji) might we place 
A fervile, mean, degen'rate race. 
Hirelings^ who valued nought but gold^ 
By the bed Bidder bought and fold. 
Truants fh)m Honour's facred Laws, 
Betrayers of their Country's caufc. 
The Dupes of Party, Tools of Pow'r, 
Slaves to the Aftnion of an Hourj 
Lacquies, who watch'd a Favourite's nod. 
And topk a Puppet for their God. 

Sincere and honed in our Rimes, 
How might we praife thefe happier times ! 

C 3 How 
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How might the Mufc exalt her lays. 
And wanton in a Monarch's praife ! 
Tell of a Prince in England bom, 
Whcfe Virtues England's crown adorn. 
In Youth a pattern unto age. 
So Chafte, fo Pious, and fo Sage, 
Who ti-ue to all thofe facred bands. 
Which private happinefs demands. 
Yet never lets them rife above 
T)ic ftronger ties of Public Love. 

With confcious Pride fee England ftand. 
Our Lly Charter \n her band. 
She waves it round, and o*er the Ifle 
See Liberty and Courage fmile. 
No more (he mourns her treafures hurPd 
In Subftdies to all the world ; 
No more by foreign threats difmay'd. 
No more deceived with foreign aid. 
She deals out Sums to pttty States, 
Whom Honour fcoms, and Reafon hates, 
But, wifer by Experience grown, 
Finds fafcty in lierfelf .alone. 



W 
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Whilft thus, (he cries, my children, ftand. 
An honeft, valiant, native band, 
Atrain'd Militia, brave and free, 
True to their King, and true to Me, 
Ho foreign Hirelings fiiall be known, 
Nor need we Hirelings of cur own. 
Under a juil and pious reign 
The Statef.nan's fophiftry is vain. 
Vain is each vile corrupt pretence, 
Thefc are my natural defence. 
Their Faith I know, and they fliall prove 
The Bulwark of the King they Love. 

Thele, and a thoufand things bcfide, 
Did v/e confult a Poet's Pride, i 

Some gay, fome ferious, might be fold. 
But ten to one they'd not be read. 
Or were they by fome curious few. 
Not even thofe would think them true. 
For, from the time that JuBAt firft 
Sweet ditties to the harp rehears'd, 
Poets have always been fufpe<fted 
Of having Truth in Rime negledled, 

C 4 That 
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That Bard cxcxpt J who, from hist Youth 
Equally fam'd for Faitb and Truth, 
By Prudence taught, in courtfy chime 
To Courtly earsj brought Truth in Rime. 

But tho' to Poets wc allow. 
No matter when acquir'd or how. 
From Truth unbounded deviation. 
Which cuftom calls Imagination^ 
Yet can't they be fuppos'd to lye 
One half fo faft as Fame can fly. 
Therefore (to folve this Gordian knot, 
A point we almoft had forgot) 
To courteous Readers be it known. 
That fond of verfc and fahhood grown, 
Whilft wc in fweet digreflion fung. 
Fame check'd her flight, and held her tongue. 
And now purfues with double force. 
And double fpeed her deftin*d courfe, 
Nor flops, till flie the place arrives 
Where Genius ftarves, and Dullness thrive 
Where Riches Virtue are efteem'd. 
And craft is trucft Wifdom deem*d, 
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Where Commerce proudly rears her throne 
In State to other Lands unknown. 
Where to be cheated, and to cheat. 
Strangers from ev'ry "quarter meet, 
WhereCHRiSTiAKs, Jews, andTuRKs (hake hands. 
United in Commercial bands, 
All.of one Faith^ and that, to own 
No God but Interest alone. 

When Gods and Goddefles come down 
To look about them here in Town, 
(For Change of Air is underflood. 
By Sons of Phyfic to be good. 
In due proportions now and then 
For thefe fame Gods as well as Men) 
By Cuftom rul'd, and not a Poet 
So very dull, but he muft know it. 
In order to remain incog. 
They always travel in a fbg. 
For if we Majefty expofe 
To vulgar eyes, too cheap it grows. 
The force is loft, and free from awe. 
We fpy and cenfure cve'ry flaw. 

But 
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But well preferv'd from public view. 
It always breaks forth frefli and new. 
Fierce as the Sun ih all his pride. 
It (hines, and not a fpot's defcried. 

Was Jove to lay , his thunder by. 
And with his brethren of the fky 
Defcend to earth, and frifk about, . 
Like chatt'ring N***, from rout to rout. 
He would be found, with all his hoft, 
A nine days Wonder at the moft. * 
Would we in trim our Honours wear. 
We muft preferve them from the air. 
What is familiar. Men negleft. 
However worthy of refpeft. 
Did they not find a certain friend 
In Novelty to recommend, 
(Such we by fad experience find 
The wretched folly of mankind) 
Venus might unattradUve fliine. 
And H*** fix no eyes but mne. 

But Fame, who never car'd a jot 
Whether (he was admir'd or not. 
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And never bluih'd to fliew her face 

At any time in any place. 

In her own (hape, without difguife. 

And vifible to mortal eyes. 

On Chance, exad at feven o'clock. 

Alighted Ou the JVeather-Coci, 

Which, planted there time out of mind. 

To note the changes of the wind. 

Might no improper emblem be 

Of her own mutability. 

Thrice did She found her trump (the iame 
Which from the firft bclong'd to Fami, 
An old ill-favour' d Inftrument 
With which the Goddels was content, 
Tho* under a politer race 
Bag-pipes might well fiipply its place) 
And thrice ay^aken'd by the found, 
A gen'ral din prevail'd around. 
Confusion thro' the City paft. 
And Fear beftrode the dreadful Uaflu 

Thoft fragrant Current Sy which we meet * 
Piftilling foft thro' cv'ry ftreet. 

Affrighted 
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AfFrighted from the ufual courfe. 
Ran Murm'rittg upwards to their fource ; 
Statues wept tears of blood, as fail 
As when a Caesar breathM his lad ; 
Horfes, which always us'd to go, 
h, foot-pace in my Lord Mayor^s Sbow^ 
Impetuous from their Stable broke, . 
And Aldermen and Oxen fpoke. 

Halls felt the force, Tow*rs fliook aroimd. 
And Steeples nodded to the ground, 
St. Paul himfelf (ftrange fight !) was feen 
To bow as humbly as the Dean. 
The ManJUn-Houfe^ for ever placed 
A monument of City Tajie^ 
Trembrd, and feem'd aloud to groan 
Thro* all that hideous weight of (lone. 

To dill the found, or flop her ears. 
Remove the caufe or fenfe of fears. 
Physic, in College ieated high. 
Would any thing but Meicine try. 
No more in Pewt'rers-Hall was beard 
The proper force of ev'ry word, 

T 
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Thofc feats were defolate become, 
A haplefs Elocution dumb. 
Form, City-bom^ and City-bred^ 
By drift Decorum ever led. 
Who threefcore years had known the grace 
Of one^ dully ftiff^ unvaried pace ; 
Terror prevailing over Pride, 
Was feento take a larger ftride 5 
Worn to the bone, and cloath*d in rags. 
See A v'rice clofer hug his bags ; 
With her own weight unwieldy grown. 
See Credit totter on her Throne ; 
Virtue alone, had She been there, 
The mig2ity found, unmov'd, could bear. 

Up from the gorgeous bed, where Fate 
Dooms annual Fools to flecp in (late. 
To fleep fo found that not one gleam 
Of Fancy can provoke a dream. 
Great Dullman Aarted at the found, 
Gap'd, rubb'd his eyes, and flared around. 
Much did he wifh to know, much fear 
Whence founds fo horrid ftruck his ear. 



So 
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So mucli unlike thofe peaceful notes. 
That equal harmony which floats 
On the dull wing of City air. 
Grave prelude to a feaft or fair ; 
Much did he inly ruminate 
Concerning the decrees of Fate, 
Revolving, tho' to little end. 
What this fame trumpet might portend. 

Could the French — no — that could not be 
Under Bute's acfhe miniftry. 
Too watchful to be fo deceived. 
Have ftplen hither unperceiv'd ? 
To Newfoundland indeed we know. 
Fleets of war ynobferv'd may go. 
Or, if obferv'd, may be fuppos'd. 
At intervals when Reafon doz'd. 
No other point in view to bear 
But Pleafure, Health, and Change of Air. 
But Reafon ne'er could deep fo (bund 
To let an enemy be found 
In our Land's heart, ere it was known 
They had departed from their own. 



Or 



T H E G H O S T. 31 

Or could his Sucajfor (Ambition 
Is ever haunted with fufpicion) 
His daring Succejfor eleif^ 
All Cuftoms, rules, and forms rqef?-. 
And aim, regardlcfe of the crime. 
To feize the chair before his time • 

Or (deeming this the lucky hour. 
Seeing his Countrymen in pow'r, 
Thofe Countrymen^ who, from the firft. 
In tumults and Rebellion nurs'd, 
Howe'er they wear the mafk of art. 
Still love a Stuart in their heart) 
Could Scottish Charles ■ 

ConjeHure thus. 

That mental Ignis Fatuus, 

Led his poor brains a weary dance 

From France to England, hence to France, 

*Till Information (in the fhape 

Of Chaplain learned, good Sir Crape, 

A lazy, Jounging, pamper'd Pricft, 

Well known at cv'ry City»feaft, 

For 
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For he was fecn much oft'ncr there 

Than in the Houfe of God at Pray'r ; 

Who always ready in his place. 

Ne'er let Qod's creatures wait for grac^ 

Tho', as the bed Hiftorians write, 

Lefs fam*d for Faith than Appetite, 

His difpofition to reveal. 

The Grace was (hort, and long the meal ; 

Who always would excefs admit. 

If Haunch or Turtle came with it. 

And ne'er engag'd in the defence 

Of felf-denying Abftinence, 

When he could fortunately meet 

With any thing he lik'd to eat ; 

Who knew that Wine, on Scripture plan. 

Was made to chear the heart of Man, 

Knew too, by long experience taught. 

That Chearfulnefs was kill'd by thought. 

And from thoTe premifes coIle£^ed, 

(Which few perhaps would have fufpedled) 

That none, who with due (liare of fcnfe 

Obferv'd the ways of Providence, 

Could with fafe Confcience leave off drinking, 

'Till they had loft the pow'r of thinking ; 

Wil 
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With eyes haJf-clos'd came Wiiddjng in, 
And, having ftrok'd "his double chin^ 
(That Chin^ whofe credit to mainta n 
Againft the Scoffs of the profane. 
Had coft him more than ever State 
Paid for a poor Eleiforate^ 
Which after all the cod and rout 
It had been better much without) 
Briefly (for Breakfajl^ you muft knovr. 
Was waiting all the while below) 
Related, bowing to the ground. 
The caufe of that uncommon found. 
Related too, that at the door, 
PoMPoso, Plausible, and M — e, 
Begg'd that Fame might not be allow'd^ 
Their fliame to publifli to the crowd ; 
That fome new laws he would provide, 
(If Old could not be mifapplied. 
With as much cafe and fafety there, 
As they are mifapplied elfeivhere) 
By which it might be conftrued treafon 
In Man to exercife his reafon, 
fVhich might inginioujly devife 
One punifhment for Tmth and Lies, 
Vol. II. D. And 



P>yv, ho,v /.;;., „y:,,, 
Alight he interpreted ; 



Pleaded the Fool to fci 
Tlio'aH, whowitnefs' 
Swore for his >&Wagaii 
Had laktn down, from 
Ajuft account of aJl th 
But, finer the gracious 
Who mark'd tlie child i 
E'en in the CradJe, 1,ad 

The Mighty DULLMAN 

That office of ^/i^,v,^^tt 
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A Preacher deem'd of greateft note, 
For Preaching that wliich others wrote. 



Had DuLLMAN now (and Fools we fee 
Seldom want Cunofity) 
Confented (but the mourning Jhade^ 
Of Gascoyne hafl'ned to his aid. 
And in his hand, what could he more ? 
Triumphant Canning's Pifture bore) 
That mr three Htroes fliould advance 
And read their Comical Romance^ 
How rich a feaft, what royal fare 
We for our Readers might prepare ! 
So rich, and yet io £ife a feaft, 
TTikt no one foreign blatant beaft^ 
Within the purlieus of the Law^ 
Should dare thereon to lay his paw, 
And, growling^ cry, with furly tone, 
Keep oS-^-^^thisfiaJi is all my own. 

Bending to earth the downcaft eye. 
Or planting it againft the (ky. 
As One immers*d in dcepeft Thought, 
Or with Ibme holy Vifion caught, 

D 2 His 
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His Hands, to aid the traitors art. 

Devoutly folded o'er his heart. 

Here M****, in fraud well flciird, fliould go 

Jll Sainty with folemn ftep and flow. 

O that Religion's facred name. 

Meant to infpire the pureft flame, 

A Proftitutc ftiould ever be 

To that Archfiend Hypocrisy, 

Where we find ev'ry other vice 

Crown'd with damri d fizeaking Ccwardice / 

Bold Sin reclaim'd is often fecn ; 

Paji hope that Man^ who dares he mean. 

There, full o{ fiejh^ and full of Grace^ 
With thatyf>/5 round umnean'tng face^ 
Which Nature gives to fons of earth. 
Whom ftie defigns for eafe and mirth. 
Should the prim Plausible be feen, 
Obferve his ftifF affcded mien j 
'Gainft Nature, arm'd by Gravity, 
His Features too in buckle fee ; 
Sec with what Sandity he reads, 
With what Devotion tells his beads ! 
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Now Prophet, (hew me, by thine art. 
What's the Religion of his heart ; 
Shew therej if Truth thou can'ft unfold, 
Religion center'd all in Gold, 
Shew Hiniy nor fear Correftion's rod, 
As falfe to Friendjhipy as to God. 

Horrid, unweildy^ without Form^ 
Savagfy as Ocean in a Storm, 
Offize prodigious^ in the rear. 
That Poji of Honour^ (hould appear 
PoMPoso ; Fame around (hould tell 
How he a (lave to int'reft fell. 
How, for Integrity renown'd. 
Which Bookfellers have often found. 
He for Suhfcrihers baits his hook. 
And takes their cafh — but where's the Book ? 
No matter where — TVife Fear, we know, 
Foi^ids the robbing of a Foe ; 
But what, to ferve our private ends. 
Forbids the cheating of our friends ? 
No Man alive, who would not fwear 
All's yi/>^ and therefore honeft there. 

D 3 For 
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For, fpite of all the karned fey,- 
If we to Truth attctuioji pay. 
The word Dijhmfjiy is meant 
For nothing elfe but Puniflment. 
Fame too (hould teH, nor heed the threat 
Of Rogues, who Brother IR^ogucs abet> 
Nor tremble at the torors hung 
Aloft, to make her hold her tongue j 
How to all Principles untrue. 
Not fix'd to old Friends, nor to New^ 
He damns the Penjion which he takes. 
And loves the Stuajrt he forfakes. 
Nature (who juftly regirfar 
Is very feldom known to err. 
But now and then mfportive mtod^ 
As fome rude wits have underftood. 
Ox through much weri required in haftey 
Is with a random ftroke dilgrac'd) 
PoMPOso form'd on doubtful ^tx^ . 
Not quite a Be^^/iy nor quite a- Man^ 
Like — God kmws what— for never yet 
Could the moft fubtle Imman Wit ^ 
Find out a Monfter, which might be 
The Shadow' of a Simile, 



Thesp 
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The^e Three, these Great, thesemighty 
Nor can the Ptf//'s Truth agree, [Three, 

Howe'cr Report hath done him wrong. 
And warp'd the purpofe of his fong, 
Amongft the reftife of their Race, 
The Sons of Infamy to place, 
That open, genVous, manly mind. 
Which we with joy in Aldrich find. 
These Three, who now zxt faintly (hewn, 
Jufljketch'dj and fcarcely to be known, 
If DuLLMAN their Requeft had heard. 
In ftronger Colours had appear'd. 
And Friends, iho' partial, at firft view, 
ShudcTringy had own'd the piflurc true. 

But had their Joumil been di(play*d. 

And the whole procefs open laid. 

What a vaft unexhaufled field 

For Mirtli, muft fuch a Journal yield ! 

In her own anger ftrongly charm'd, 

'Gainft hope, 'gainft Fear by Confcience arm*d. 

Then had bold Satire made her way, 

Knightsj Lordsy and Dukesj her deftin'd prey, 

D 4 But 
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But Prudence, ever facred name 
To thofe who feel not Virtue's flame. 
Or only feel it at the bcft 
As the dull dupe of IntereJI^ 
Whifper'd aloud (for this we find 
A Cuft:.m current with Mankind, 
So loud to Whifper, that each word 
May all around be plainly heard. 
And Prudence fure would never mifs 
A Cuftom fo contriv'd as this 
Her Candour to fecure ; yet aim. 
Sure Death againft another's fame) 
Knights^ Lords, and Duies — mad wretch, fori 
Dangers unthought of ambufli there ; 
Confine thy rage to weaker flaves, 
Laugh ztfrnall Fools, and Izihfinall Knaves j 
But never, hclpUfs, mean, and poor, 
Rufli on, where Laws cannot fecure. 
Nor think thyfeif, miftaken Youth, 
Secure in Principles of Truth \ 
Truth! why, ftiall ev'ry wretch of Letters 
Dare to fpeak Truth againft his Betters ! 
Let ragged Virtue ftand aloof, 
Nor mutter accents of reproof j 
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Let ragged Wit a Mute become. 

When Wealth and Pow*r would have her dumb. 

For who, the Devil doth not know. 

That Titles and Eftates bellow 

An ample ftock, where'er they fell. 

Of Graces which we mental call? 

Beggars, in ev*ry age and nation. 

Are Rogues and Fools by Situation ; 

The. Rich and Great are underftood 

To be of Courfe both wife and good. 

Confult then Int'reft more than Pride, 

Difcreetly take the ftronger fide, 

Defcrt in Time the fimple few. 

Who Virtue's barren path purfue. 

Adopt my maxims follow Me r— 

To Baal bow the prudent knee ; . 
Deny thy God, betray thy Friend, 
At Baal's altars hourly bend. 
So (halt Thou rich and great be feen ; 
To hq Great now^ You muft be mean. 

Hence, Tempter^ to fome weaker Soul, 
Which Fear and Intereft controul j 

Vainly 
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Vainly thy precepts are addrels*d. 
Where Virt ufi flcels the fteady breaft. 
Thro* Meanuefe wade to boafted pow*r. 
Through Guilt repeated cv'ry hour j 
What is thy Gain, when all is done. 
What mighty laurels haft Thou won i 
Dull Crowds, to whom the lieart's unknown, 
Praife Thee for Virtues not thy own ; 
But will, at once Man*s fcourge and friend. 
Impartial Conscience too commend ? 
From her Reproaches can'ft thou fly ^ 
Can'ft Thou with worlds her filencc buy I 
Believe it not — ^her ftings (hall And 
A Paflage to thy Coward Mind. 
Ther6 ftiall (he fix her fharpcft dart. 
There fhew Thee truly, as Thou art^ 
Unknown to th$je^ by whom Thou'rt pri%*di 
Known to thy/elf to hi dij^iid. 

The Man, who weds the facred Muse, 
Difdains all mercenary views. 
And He, who Virtub*s throne would rear. 
Laughs at the Phantoms rais'd by Fear. 
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Tho' FoUy^ rob'd in Purple, (hines, 
Tho' Vice exhaufts Peruvian mines. 
Yet (haU they tremble, and turn paie. 
When Satire wields' her mighty Flail j 
Or fliould They, of rebuke afraid. 
With Melcombe feek Hell's deepeft fhade^ 
Satire, ftill mindful of her aim. 
Shall bring the Cowards back to Shame. 

Hated by many, lov'd by few. 
Above each little private view, 
Honeft, tho' poor, {and who (hall dare' 
To difappoint my boafting there I) 
Hardy and refolute, tho* weak. 
The dictates of my heart to fpeak. 
Willing I bend at Satire's Throne ; 
What Pow'r I have, be all her own. v 

Nor (hall yon Lawyer't fpecious art, 
Confcious of a corrupted heart. 
Create imaginary Fear 
To damp us in our bold Career. 
Why fliouJd we Fear ; and what ? the Laws ? 
They all are arm'd in Virtue's caufe. 

* And 
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And aiming at the felf-fame end. 
Satire is always Virtue's Friend, 
Nor fliall that Mufe, whofe honeft rage. 
In a corrupt degenerate age, 
(When, dead to cv'iy nicer fenfe. 
Deep funk in Vice and Indolence, . 
The Spirit of old Rome was broke 
Beneath the Tyrant FiMer's yoke) 
Banifli'd the Rofe from Nero's cheek ; 
Under a Brunswick fear to fpeak. 

Drawn by Conceit from Reason's plan. 
How vain is that poor Creature^ Man ! 
How pleas'd is ev'ry paultry elf 
To prate about that thing himfelf ! 
After my Prornife made in Rime, 
And meant in earned at that time. 
To jog, according to the Mode, 
In one dull pace, in one dull road. 
What but that Curfe of Heart and Head 
To this digrejfion could haVe led. 
Where plung'd, in vain I look about. 
And can*t ftay in, nor well get out. 



\ 
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Could I, whilft Humour held the Quill, 
Could I digrefs with half that fkill, 
Could I with half that fkill return, 
Which we fo much admire in Sterns, 
Where each DlgreJJion^ feeming vain. 
And only fit to entertain, 
Is found, on better recolleftion. 
To have a juft and nice Connexion, 
To help the whole with wond'rous art. 
Whence it feems idly to depart ; 
Then (hould our readers ne'er accufe 
Thefe wild excurfions of the Mufe, 
Ne'er backward turn dull Pages o'er 
To recolleft vrfiat went before ; 
Deeply imprefs'd, and ever new. 
Each Image pad (hould ftart to view. 
And We to Dullman now come in. 
As if we neVr had abfent been. 

Have you not fcen, when danger's near. 
The coward cheek turn white with fear f 
Have you not fcen, when danger's fled. 
The felf-fame cheek with joy turn redf 

Thcfc 
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Thefe are hw fymptoms which we find 
Fit only for a vulgar mind. 
Where honeft features, void of art. 
Betray the feelings of the heart ; 
. Our DuLLMAN with a face was blefs*d 
Where no one paffion was exprefe'd. 
His eye, in zfinejhipar caught, 
Imply'd a plenteous lack of thought : 
Nor was one line tliat whole face feen in. 
Which could be juftly chai^^d witii mi^aning. 

To Avarice by Urth ally^d, 
Debauch'd by Marriage into Pride^ 
In age grown fond of youthful fports. 
Of Pomps, of Vanities, and Courts, 
And by fuccefs too mighty made, . 
To love his Country or his Trade, 
Stiff in opinion (no rare cafe 
With Blockheads in, or out of Place) 
Too weak, and infolent of Soul, 
To fuffer Reafon's juft controul. 
But bending, of his own accord. 
To that trim tranjient ioff My Lord ; 



\ 
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The dupe of Scots (a fatal race. 

Whom God inwrath contriv'd to place. 

To (courage our crimes, and gall our pride, . 

A conftaht thorn in England's fide. 

Whom firft, our greatnefs to oppofe. 

He in his vengeance mark'd for foes ; 

Then, more to ferve his wrathful ends. 

And more to curfe us^ mark'd for Friendi) 

Deep in the ftatc, if we give credit 

To Him^ for no ohe elfe e'er faid it. 

Sworn friend of great Ones not a few, 

Tho' he their Titles only knew. 

And thofe (which envious of his breeding 

Book'Worm^ have cliarg'd to want of reading) 

Merely to (hew himfelf polite 

He never would pronounce aright ; * 

An Orator with whom a hoft 

Of thofe which Rome and Athens boail. 

In all their Pride might not contend. 

Who, with no Pow'rs to recommend, 

Whilft Jacxey Hume, and Billy Whitehead, 

And Dickey Glover fat delighted. 

Could fpeak whole days in Nature's fpite, 

fuft as thofe able Verfe-men write, 

Great 
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Qreat Dullman from Iiis bed arofo— 
Thrice did he fpit — thrice wip'd his nofe — 
Thrice ftrove to fmile — thrice drove to frown— 
And thrice look'd up— and thrice look*d down- 
Then Silence broke — Crape, who am I ? 
Crape bow'd, and fmil'd an arch reply. 
Am I not Crape ? I am, you know. 
Above all thofe who are below. 
Have I not knowledge ? and for /-f?/. 
Money will always purchafe it. 
Nor, if it needful (hould be found. 
Will I grudge ten, or twenty Pound, 
For which the whole (lock may be bought 
Oi fcoundrel wits not worth a Groat. 
But le(i I (hould proceed too for, 
I'll feel my Friend the MiniJIerj 
(Great Men, Crape, muft not be neglefted) 
How he in this point is- afFefted, 
For, as I (land a magiftrate. 
To (erve him fird, and next the State, 
Perhaps he may not think it fit 
To let hi$ magidrates have wit. 



Be 
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Boaft I ilot, at this Very hotir^ 
Thofe large efFefts which troop with pow'r ? 
Am I not mighty in tlie land ? 
Do not I fit, whild others (land ? 
Am I not with rich garments grac*d^ 
In feat of honour always plac'd ? 
And do not Cits of chief degree^ 
ITio' proud to cthersj bend to me ? 

Have I not, as k JcsticE ougKt^ 
The laws fuch wholefome rigour tai^ht. 
That Fornication^ in difgrace. 
Is now afraid to (hew her face. 
And not one Whore thefe \valls approaches 
Unlcfs they ride in our own coaches ? 
• And (hall this Fame, an old poor Strumpet, 
Without our Licence found her Truilipet, 
And, envious of our City's quiet. 
In broad Day-light blow up a Riot ? 
If infolence like this we bear. 
Where is our State? our office where? 
farewell all honours of our reign, 
Farewell the Neci ennobling Ch ai n. 

Vol. II. E FreeJ^m's 
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Freedom's known badge o*cr all the globe^ 
Farnvell iht/olenin--^readi fig noBEy 
Farewell the SyroRPy—fanwiU the Macb^ 
Farewell 2IIT IT LEy Pomp, and Place. 
Remov'd from Men of high degree, 
(A lofs to themy Crape, not to Me) 
Bani(h*d to Chippenham, or to Frome^ 
DuLLMAN once more (hall ply the Loom. 

Crape, lifting up his hands and eyeSy 

DULLMAN — ^thc Loom — at CHIPPEKHAM-i<<rk 

If there be Pow'rs which greatnels lovc^ 
Which rule below^ but dwell abovey 
Thofe Pow'rs united all (hall join 
To contradid the ra(h de(ign. 

Sooner (hall (hibbom Will lay dcywiv 
His oppofition with his Gown^ 
Sooner (hall Temple leave the road 
Which leads to Virtue's mean abode. 
Sooner (hall Scots this Country quit. 
And England's Foes be Friends to Pitt, 
Than Dullman, from his grandeur tlvowiv 
Shall wander out-caft, and unknown. 



) 



THE GHOST. ^i 

Sure as that Cane (a Cam there ftood 
Near to a TabUy made of fFoody 
Of dry fate Wood a table made. 
By fotne rare artift in the trade. 
Who had en}oy'<l immortal praiie 
If he had liv'd in Homer's days. ) 
Sure as that Cane^ which once was feen 
In pride of life all frefh and green. 
The banks of Indus to adorn ; 
TbiHj of its leafy honourd (horn, 
According to exacted rule. 
Was &fhionM by the workman's tool,' 
And which at prefent we behold 
Curiou/fy poli(h'd> crown'd with goldy 
With gold weti^wrought i fure as that Cane^ 
Shall never on its native plain 
Strike root afredi, (hall never more 
Flouri(h in Tawny India's (hore. 
So fure (hall Duum an and his race 
To lateft times this (lation grace. 

DuLLMAN, who all this while had kept 
His eye-lids dos'd as if He flept, 

E a Now 
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Now looking fteadfaftly on Crape, 
As at fomc God in htiman (hapc— 
Crape, I proteft, you fecm to me 
To have difcharg'd a Prophecy ; 
Tes — from the firft it doth appear 
Planted by Fate, the Dullmans here 
Have always held a quiet reign. 
And here fhall to the laft remain. 

Crape, they're all wrong about this GA^— 
Quite on the wrong fide of the Poft— 
Blockheads to take tt in their head 
To be a n.eflage fix)m the dead. 
For that by MiJJion they defign,. 
A word not half fo good as mine. 
Crape — here it is — ftart not one doubt— ^ 
A Plo^^Ti Plot — I've found it out. 

O God l-^cries Crape, — how bleff the nadcn,. 
Where cne Son boafts fucfr penetration ! 

Crape, Tve not time to tell you now 
H^ben I difcover*d this, or how ; 
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To Stentoh go— if he's not there. 
His place let Bulfy Norton bear— 
Our Citizens to Council to call— »• 
Let jfll meet— 'tis the caufe of Ail. 
Let the three Witnefles. attend 
With AUegationji to befriend. 
To fwear juft fo much, and no more, 
As We inftruft them in before. 

Stay — Crap£ — come back — ^what, don't you fee 
Th' effects of this idifcovery ? 
DuLLMAN ajl care tandtoil endures—* 
The Profit, Crapp, wilj all be nurj. 
A Miire (for, this arduous talk 
Performed, they'll grant whatever I a(k) 
A Mitre (and .perhaps the beft) 
Shall thro' my Intereft make thee bleft. 
And at this time, when grqcious Fate 
Dooms to the Scot the reigns pf jState, 
Who is more fit (and for your ufe 
We could fome inAances produce) 
Of England's Clxurfh to be the Htad^ 
Than You, a Pnjbyterwn b^-ed ? 

E 3 8ut 
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But when thus mighty you arc mack. 
Unlike the BrethKn of thy trade. 
Be grateful. Crape, and let Mc not. 
Like OW Newcastle, be forgot. 

But an Affair, Crape, of this fize 
Will aflc from Conduft vaft fupplies j 
It muft not, as the Vulgar fay. 
Be done in Hugger Mugger way. 
Traitors indeed (and that's difcroet) 
Who hatch the Plot, in private meet 5 
They fliould in Public go, no doubt, 
Whofe bufinefs is to find it out. 

To-morrow — ^if the day appear 
Likely to turn out feir and dear- 
Proclaim a Grand ProceJJionadf^ 
Be all the City Pomp difplay'd. 
Let the Train-bands— Cka^e (hook his head- 
They heard the Trumpet and were fled — 
Well— cries the Knight— if that'3 the cafe. 
My Servants (hall fupply their plac^— 
My Servants — mine alone — no more 
Than what my Servants did before— 
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Doft not remember, Crape, that day. 
When, Dullman's grandeur to difplay. 
As all too fimple, and too low. 
Our City Friends were thruft below, 
Whilft, as more worthy of our LoVc, 
Courtiers were entertained above ? 
Tell me, who waited then ? and how ? 
My Servants — mine — ^and why not now ? 
In hafte then. Crape, to Stentor go- 
But fend up Hart who waits below, 
With him, *till You return again 
(Reach me my Spe^acles and Cane) 
ril make a proof how I advance in 
My new accompliflimcnt of dancwg. 

Not quite fo fad as Lightning flics, 
Wing'd with red anger, thro' the (kies ; 
Not quite fo faft as, fent by Jove, 
Iris defcepds on wings of Love ; 
-Not quite fo fail as Terror rides 
When He the chafing winds beftrides ; 
Crape Hobbled — ^but his mind was good— 
Cou'd he go feftcr than He cou'd ? 

E 4 Near 
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Near to that'Tkc/V, which, as we're toM, 
The mighty Julius rais'd of old, 
Where to the block by Juftice led^ 
The Rebel Scot hath often bled. 
Where Arms are kept fo clean, To bright, 
'Twerc Sin they fhould be foird in fight. 
Where Brutes o( foreign race are (hewn 
By Brutes much greater of ottr own^ 
Fart by the crouded Thames^ is found 
An ample fquare of facred ground. 
Where artlefs Eloquence prefides, 
And Nature ev'ry fentence guides. 

Here Female Parliaments debate 
About Religion, Trade, and State, 
Here ev'ry Naiad's Patriot ft>ul, 
Difdaining Foreign bafe controul,' 
Dcfpifing Frenchy defpifing Erfe^ 
Pours forth the plain Old Englijh Curfc, 
And bears aloft, with terrors hung. 
The Honours of the Fulgar Tongue, 

Here Stentor, always heard with awe. 
In thund*ring accents deals out Law. 

Tv 
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Twelve Furlongs off each dreadful word 
Was plainly and diftin<Sly heard. 
And ev'ry neighbour hill around 
Retum'd and fwell'd the mighty found. 
The loudcft Vii^in of the ftream. 
Compared with hinij would filent feera ; 
Thames (who, enrag'd to find hiscourfe 
Oppos'd, rolls down with double force, 
Againft the Bridge indignant roars. 
And laflics the refounding fiiores) 
Compar'd with him^ at lowed Tide, 
In fofteft whifpers feems to glide. 

Hither diredied by the noifc, 
Swell'd with the hope of future joys. 
Thro' too much zeal and hafle made lame, 
The Revren^ fiave ofDuLLMAN came. 

Stentor — ^with fuch a ferious air, 
With fuch a face oi Jolemn care. 
As might import him to contain 
A Nation's welfare in his brain — 
Stentor— Cries Crape — I'm hither fent 
On bufinefs of moft high intent, 

Great 
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Great Dui^lman's orders to convey 5 
DuLLMAN commands, and I obey. , 
Big with thofe tliroes which Patriots feel. 
And laboring for the common weal. 
Some fecret which forbids him reft. 
Tumbles and ToJJis in his breaft. 
Tumbles and Tqjfes to get free'; 
And thus the Chief commands by Mc, 

To-iporrow if the Day appear 
Likely to turn out fair and clear— 
Proclaim a Gran4 ProceJJionacU-^ 
Be all the City Pomp difplay'd — 
Our Citizens to Council call — 
Let All meet— 'tis the Caufe of JIL 
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/^OXCOMBSy who vainly make pretence 

To fomctliing of exalted fenfe 
'JBove other men, and, gravely wife^ 
Affefl: thofe pleafures to defpifc. 
Which, merely to the eye confin'd. 
Bring no improvement to the mind. 
Rail at all pomp ; They would not go 
For millions to a PupfetShoWj 



Nor, 



., luiuui one piay'r to fccond it, 
They mufl, oocyinj^ Foliys call, 
^ Thrive by mere (hew, or not at all. 

With thcfe grave Fops, who (blef 
Moft^ cruel to themfelves, take pains 
For wretchednefip, and would be thot 
' Much wifer than a wife nrun oug|it 
For his own happinefs to be. 
Who, what they hear, and what the) 
And what they fmell, and tafte, and I 
Diftruft, till Reason fcts her feal. 
And, by long trains of confequence? 
Enfur'd, gives Sanftion to the Senfes ; 
Who would not, Heav'n forbid it ! w 
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With thcfe grave Fops, whofe fyftem feems 

To ^ve up Certainty for dreams. 

The Eye of Man is undcrftood 

As for no other purpofc good 

Than as a door^ thro* which of. courfc 

Their paflage crouding objeSs force, 

A downright Uther, to admit 

New-Comers to the Court of IViu 

(Good Gravity, forbear thy fpleen ^ 

When I fay /f//, I JVifdom mean. ) 

Where, (fuch the praflice of the Court, 

Which legal Precedents fupport) 

Not one Idea is allowed 

To pais unqueftion'd in the crowd. 

But e're It can obtain the grace 

Of holding in the brain a place. 

Before the Chief in Congregatioi^ 

Muft ftand :ijiri£f Examination, 

Not fuch as Thrfe^ who Physic twirl. 
Full fraught with death, from ev*ry curl. 
Who prove, with all becoming State, 
Their voice to be the voice of Fate, 



Prcpar'd 

i 
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Not fuch as in that folemn fcat^ 
Where the nine Ladiis hold retreat. 
The Ladies niniy >vho, as we're told. 
Scorning thofe haunts they lov*d of old. 
The banks of Isis now prefer, 
Nor will one hour from Oxford ftir. 
Are held for form ; which Balaam's Jfr 
As well as Balaam's felf might pafs. 
And with his Mailer take d^iees. 
Could he contrive to pay the Fees. 

Men of found parts, who, deeply read. 
Overload the Storehoufe of the head 
With furniture they ne'er can ufo. 
Cannot forjgive our rambling Mufe 
This wild excurfion ; cannot fee 
Why PhyficTnA Divinity j 
To the furprize of all beholders. 
Are lugg'd in by the head and (houlders ^ 
Or how, in any point of view, 
Oxford hath any thing to do ; 
But Men of nice and fubtle Learning, 
Remarkable for quick difcerning. 
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Thro* Speftacles of critic mouldy 
Without inftruAioni .M^iil belK>ld 
That Wc a Method hfftt have got, • 
To fliew Whtft is, hf What i« not| 
And that our drift (Paf^the/h 
For once apart) h hritefly this. 

Within the brain's iftoft fecrei cells^ 
A certain Lord Chief Juflice dwells 
Of fovVeign powVj whom One and Allj 
With common Voice, Wfe Reason calf i 
Tho', for the purpofes of Satire, 
A name in Troth is-h^ ^tat Matter, 
Jefferies or MAWstiEiDj which You wiB, 
It means la L^rd Chiifjkfltce ftiM. 
Here^ fo our great Pr(5e<Efors fey. 
The Senfes all ftiuft liomage pay, 
'Hither Th>5y aU mlifl: tribute brings 
And proftrate fall before their King. 
Whatever imto theftV is brought. 
Is carry'd on the tvirtgs of Thought 
Before his throne, where, in full ftate^ 
He on their merits holds debate. 

Vol. 11. F Examines, 
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Examines, Crofs-examineS) Weighs 
Their right to cenfure or to praife ^ 
Nor doth his equal voice depend 
On narrow Views of foe and friend. 
Nor can or flattery or force 
Divert him from his fteady courle ;, 
The Channel of Enquiry's clear, 
'Sojbam Examination's here* 

He, upright Jufticer, nodoubt^ 
Jd libitum puts in and out, 
AdjuAs and fettles in a trice 
What Virtue is, and What is Vice, 
What is Perfcaion, what Defed, 
What we muft chufe, and what rged; 
He takes upon him to explain 
What Pleafure is, and what is Pain^ 
Whilft We, obedient to tlic Whim, 
And reding all our faith on him. 
True Members of the Stoic weal, 
Muft learn to tliink, and ceafe to feeL 

This glorious Syftem form'd^ fin- Man 
To pradtife when and how he can, 
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If the five Senfes in alliance 

To Reafon hurl a proud defiance. 

And, tho* oft conquer'd, yet unbroke^ 

Endeavour to throw off that yoke^ 

Which they a greater flav'ry hold. 

Than Jewifh Bondage was of old ; 

Or if They, fomething touched with (hame, 

Allow him to retain the name 

Of Royalty, and, as in Sport, 

To hold a mimic formal Court j 

Pennitted, no uncommon thing. 

To be a kind of Puppet King, 

And fufFer'd by the way of toy, 

To hold a globe, but not employ ; 

Our SyJlem-fMngers^ ftruck with fear, 

Prognofticate deffaiidtion near ; 

All things to Anarchy muft run ; 

The little World of Man's undone. 

Nay (hould the Eye^ that niccft Senfc, 
N^e£l to fend intelligence 
Unto the Brain, diftin<£l and clear. 
Of all that pafles in her fphere, 

F a Should 
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Should She prefumptuous joy rocehre. 
Without the Underftanding's leaye,. 
They deem it rank and daring Treaibii 
Againfl the Monarchy of Reasou, 
Not thinking, tho* they're wondrous wife. 
That few have Reafonj moft have Eyes j 
So that the Pleaiiires of the Mind 
To a fmall circle are confined, 
Whilft thofe which to the Senfes fidl^ 
Become the Property of All. 
Befides (and this is fure a Cafe 
Not much at prefent out of place) 
Where Nature Reafon doth deny. 
No Art can that defeft fupply. 
But if (for it is our intent 
Fairly to ftate the argument) 
A Man (liould want an eye or two. 
The Remedy is fure, tho' new ; 
The Cure's at hand — no need of Fear— 
For proof — behold the Chevahkr.— 
As well prepar'd, beyond all doubt^ 
To put Eyes in, as put them out. 



But, 



\ 
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But, Aipiment apart, vrfikh tends 
T' embitter foes and fep'rate friends, 
(Nor, tum'd apoftate for the Mw, 
Would I, tho' bred up a Divine, 
And foe of courfe to Reafon's weal. 
Widen that breach I cannot heal) . 
By his own Senfe and Feelings taught. 
In fpeech as lib'ral as in thought. 
Let ev*ry Man enjoy his whim ; 
What's He to Me, or I to him ? 
. Might I, tho* never rob'd in Ermine^ 
A matter of this weight determine, 
No Penalties fliould fettled be 
To force men to Hypocrify, 
To make them ape an aukward zeal^ 
And, feeling not, pretend to feel. 
I would not have, mi^t fentence reft 
Finally fix'd within my breaft, 
E'en Annet cenfur'd and confin'd, 
£ecaufe we're of a diff 'rent mind. 

Nature, who in her zA moft free, 
Herfelf delights in Liberty, 

f 3 Profufe 
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Profufe in Love, and, without bounds 
Pours joy on cv*ry creature round ; 
Whom yet, was ev*ry bounty (hcd 
In double Portions on our head. 
We could not truly bounteous caU, 
If Freedom did*not crown them all. 

By Providence forbid to ftray. 
Brutes never can miflake their way, 
Determin'd dill, they plod along . 
By Inftind, neither right nor wrong i 
But Man, had he the heart to ufe 
His Freedom, hath a right to chufe. 
Whether he afts or well, or ill. 
Depends entirely on his will ; 
To her lad work, her fav'rite Man, 
Is giv'n on Nature's better plan 
A Privilege in pow'r to nr^ 
Nor let this phrafc refentment ftir 
Amongd the grave ones, fince indeed. 
The little merit Man can plead 
In doing v»rell, dependeth ftill 
Vpon his pow'r of doing ill. 



OpinioD 
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Opinions (hould be free as air ; 
"No man, whatever his rank, 'whatc'cr 
His Qualities, a claim can found 
That my Opinion mud be bound. 
And fqqare with his) fuch flavifli chains 
From foes tlie liberal foul difdains. 
Nor can, thd* true to friendfliip, Ixnd 
To wear them even from a ^end. 
Let Thofe, who rigid Judgment own, 
^ubmiffive bow at Judgment*^ throne. 
And if They of no value hold 
Fleafure, till Pleafurq is grown cold. 
Palled and infipid, forc'd to wait 
For Judgment's regular debate^ 
To give it warrant, let them find 
Dull SubjeAs fuited to their mind ; 
Their's be flow Wifilom ; Be my plan . 
To live as merry as I can, 
Regardlefs as the faflmns -go. 
Whether there's Reafon for't, or no.; 
Be my employment here on earth 
To give a lib'ral fcope to mirth. 
Life's barren vale with flow'rs t' adorn. 
And pluck a rofe from ev'ry thorn. 

F 4 Sue 



' '- '-nd difeafe, and not a c. 
Joope„ft,ppyP^,^.^ 

Reproof from Wifw^ ." 
I^fo^.AV..thatwearcfo; ' 

^-efor^,,^,,^^^ 
J^gmation, thrn' *i. 
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This am I furc, whate'er our view. 
Whatever fhadows we purfvie;^ 
For our purfuits, be what they will. 
Are little more than fliadows dill, 
Top fwift they fly, too fwift and ftrong. 
For man to catch, or hold them long. 
But Joys which in the Fancy live. 
Each moqiient to each man may give. 
True to himfelf, ^d true to e^fe, 
H^ ibftens Fate's fevere decrees, 
And (can a Mortal wifti for more ?) 
Creates, aqd makes himTelf new o'er. 
Mocks bo^d vain Rsalliy^ 
And /i, whatever he wants to Be. 

Hail, Fancy — to thy pow'r I owe 
Deliv'nuipe from the gripe of Woe, 
To Thee I owe a mighty debt. 
Which Gratitude (hall ne'er foigct, 
Whilft Mem'iy can her force employe 
A large encreafe of ev'ry joy. 
When at my doors, too ftrongly barr'd,- 
Authority had plac'd a guard, 
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A inavljh guard, ordain'd by Law 

To keep poor Hontfty in awe ; 

Juthority^ feverc and ftcm. 

To intercept my wifli'd return ; 

When Foes grew proud, and Friends grew cool. 

And Laughter feiz'd each fober fool ; 

When Candour ftarted in amaze. 

And, meaning cenfure, hinted praife ; 

When Prudence, lifting up her eyes 

And hands, thank*d Heav'n, that (he was wife ; 

Wlien All around Me, with an air 

Of hopelefs Sorrow, look*d Defpair, 

When They or faid, or feem*d to fay,. 

There is but one, one only way 

Better, and be advis'd by us. 

Not be at all, than to be thus ; 

When Virtue (hunn'd the (hock, and Pride 

Difabled, lay by Virtue's fide. 

Too weak my ruffled foul to chear. 

Which could not hope, yet would not fear \ 

Health in her morion, ^he wild grace 

Of Pleafure fpeaking in her face. 

Dull Regularity thrown by. 

And Comfort beaming from her ejx, 

Fanc 
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Fancy, In richcft robes array'd, 
Came fmiling forth, and brought me aid. 
Came imiling o'er that dreadful time, 
And^ more to blefs me, came in R!me. 

Nor is her Pow'r to Me confined. 
It fpreads, It comprehends Mankind. 

When (to the Spirit-ftirring foupd 
Of Trumpets breathing Courage round, 
'And Fifi», well mingled to reftrain. 
And bring that Courage down again, 
Or to the melancholy knell 
Of the dull, deep, and doleful bell. 
Such as of late the good Saint Bride 
Muffled, to mortify the pride 
Of thofe, who, England quite foi^t. 
Paid their vile homage to the Scot, 
Where Asgil^ held the foremoft place, 
Whilfl my Lord figiu-'d at a race) 
Prcciffflons ('tis not worth debate 
Whether They arc of Stage or State) 
Move on, fo very very flow, 
n^is doubtful if they move or no ; 

When 
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When the Performers all the while 
Mechanically frown or (hule, 
' Or, with a dull and ftupid ftarc, 
A vacancy of Senfe declare. 
Or, with down-bending eye, feem wrought 
Into a Labyrinth of Thought, 
Where Reafbn wanders dill in doubt. 
And, once got in, cannot get out j 
What caufe fuiHcient can we find 
To fatisfy a thinkii^ mind. 
Why, dupM by fuch vain farces, Man 
Defcends to a£l on fuch a plan ? 
Why They, who hold themfelves divinCt 
Can in fuch wretched follies join. 
Strutting like Peacocks, or like Crows, 
Themfehes and Nature to expofe ? 
What Caufe, but that (you'll undcrftand 
We have our Remedy at hand. 
That if perchance we ftart a doubt. 
Ere it is fix'd, we wipe it out. 
As Surgeons, when they lop a limb. 
Whether for Profit, Fame, or Whim, : 
Or mere experiment to try, 
Muft always have a Styptic by) 
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Fancy ileps in^ and fiamps that nal^ 
Which, tpfofa£}Oj is Ideal. 

Can none remember, yes, I know, 
All muft nemember thai! rare (how. 
When to the Country Sense went down. 
And Fools came flocking up to Town, 
When Knights (a work which all admit 
To be for Knighthood much upfit) 
Built booths for hire ; when Parfons play'd^ 
In robes Canonical array'd. 
And, Fiddling, join'd the SmithfieU dance^ 
The price of Tickets to advance ; 
Or, unto Tapftcrs tum'd, dealt out, 
Running from Booth^ to Booth about. 
To ev'ry Scoundrel, by retail^ 
True pennyworths of Beef and Ale, 
Then firft prepar'd, by bringing beer in, 
For prtfent grand EleSlioneering ; 
When Heraldsj running all about 
To bring in Order, tum'd it Out ; 
When, by the prudent MarJhaPs care. 
Left tlic rude populace (hould ftare. 
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And with unhallow'd eyes profane 
Gay Puppets of Patridan drain. 
The whole Proceffion, as in fpite. 
Unheard, unfeen, ftole pff by Night ; 
When our Lov'd Monarch, nothing loth. 
Solemnly took that facred oath, 
WhencjC mutual firm agreements fpring 
Betwixt the Subje£l and the King^ 
By which, in ufual manner crown*d. 
His Headj his Hearty his Hands he bound, 
Againft himfelf^ (hould Paffion ftir 
The leaft Propenfity to err, 
Againft all Slavis^ who might prepare 
Or open force, or hidden fnare. 
That glorious Charter to maintain. 
By which IVe ferve^ and He muji reign ^ 
Then Fancy, with unbounded fway, 
Reveird fole Miftrefs of the day, 
. And wraught fuch wonders, as might make 
Egyptian Sorcerers forfake 
Their baffled mockeries, and own 
The Palm of Magic Her's aloncr 
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A Knight (who in the filken lap 
Of lazy Peace, had liv'd on Pap, 
Who never yet had dar'd to roam 
'Bove ten or twenty miles from home. 
Nor even that, unlefs a Guide 
Was plac'd to amble by his fide. 
And troops of Slaves were fpread around 
To keep liis Honour fafe and found. 
Who could not fufFer for his life 
A Point to fword, or Edge to knife. 
And always fainted at the fight 
Of Blood, tho* 'twas not (hed in fight. 
Who difinherited one Son. 
For firing off an EltUr Gun, 
And whipt another, fix years old, 
Becaufe the Boy, prefumptuous, bold 
To Madnefs, likdyto become 
A very Swifs, had beat a drurn^ 
Tho' it appear'd an inftrument 
Moft feaccabk and innocent^ 
Having from firft been in the hands 
And fervice of the City Bands) 
Grac'd with thofe enfigns, which were meant 
To further Honour's dread intent. 

The 
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The Minds of Warriors to inflame. 

And fpur them on to deeds of Fame^ 

With little Sword, large Spurs, high Featlier^ 

Fearful of ev'ry thing but Weather, 

(And all muft own, who pay regard 

To Charity, it had been hard 

That in his very firft Campaign 

His Honours (hould be foil'd with rain) 

A Hero all at once became, 

And (feeing others much the fame 

In point of Valour as himfelf. 

Who leave their Courage on a (helf 

From Year to Year, till fome fuch rout 

In proper feafon calls it out) 

Strutted, look'd big, and fwaggcr^d more 

Than ever Hero did before, 

Look'd up. Looked down, Look*d all around. 

Like Mavors, grimly fmil'd and frown'd, 

Seem'd Heav'n, and Earth, and Hdl to call 

To fight, that he might rout them all, 

And perfonated Valour's ftile 

So long. Spectators to beguile, 

That pafliAg ftrange, and wondrous true, 

Himfelf at laft boliev'd it too, 



Nor 



T H E G H O S T. 8i 

Nor for a time could he difcern. 
Till Truth and Darknefs took their turn, 
So well did Fancy play her part. 
That Coward ftill was at the heart* 

Whiffle (who knows not Whiffle's name. 
By the impartial voice of fame 
Recorded firft, thro' all this land. 
In Vanity's illuftrious band ?) 
Who, by all bounteous Nature meant 
For offices of hardiment, 
A modem Hercules at leaft. 
To rid the world of each wild beaft. 
Of each wild beaft which came in view. 
Whether on four legs or on two. 
Degenerate,' delights to prove 
His force on the Parade of Love, 
Difclaims the joys which camps afford, 
And for the DiftafF quits the fword \ 
Who f9nd of women would appear 
To public eye, and public ear. 
But, when in private, let's them know 
How little they can truft to (how ; 

¥•!.; IL G Wh» 
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Who fports a Woman, as of courfe, 

Juft as a Jockey fhews a horfe. 

And then returns her to the ftable. 

Or vainly plants her at his table, 

Where he would rather Venus find, 

(So paird, and fo deprav'd his mind) 

Than, by fome great occafion led. 

To feize Her panting in her bed, ij 

Burning with more than mortal fires, 

And melting in her own defires j 

Who, ripe in years, is yet a cliild, 

Thro' fafhion, not tliro* feeling wild j . 

Whatever in others, who proceed 

As Senfe and Nature have decreed. 

From real paffion flows, in him 

Is mere efFedl of mode and whim ; 

Who Laughs, a very common way, . 

Becaufe he nothing has to fay, 

As your choice Spirits oaths difpenie 

To fill up vacancies of Senfe ; 

Who, having fome fmall Senfe, defiesit. 

Or, ufmg, always mifapplies it ; 

Who now and then brings fomething forth. 

Which feems indeed of Sterling Worth, 

Sometha^ i 
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Something, by fudxfen Start and Fit, 
Which at a didance looks like wit, 
But^ on Examination near. 
To his confufion will appear 
By Truth's^f^r glafs, to be at beft 
A Threadbare Jefter's threadbare jeft ; 
Who friijcs and idances thro^ the (Ireet, 
Sings without voice, rides without feat. 
Plays o'er his tricks, like JEsof's Afs, 
A gratis fool to all who pafs ; 
Who riots, tho' he loves not wa/le. 
Whores without luft, drinks whhoujt tafle, 
Adls without knkj talks without thought. 
Does every thing but what he ought; 
Who, led by forms, without the pow'r 
Of Vice, is Vicious; who one hour. 
Proud without Pride, the next will be 
Humble without Hqmility ; 
Whofe Vanity we all difcern. 
The Spring on which his aftions turn ; 
Vv''hofe aim in erring, is to err. 
So that he may be fingular. 
And all his utmoft wiflies mean, 
Is, tho' he's laugh'd at, to be fccn, 

G 2 Such 
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Such (for when Flatt'ry's foothing ftraia 
Had robb'd the Mufe of her difdain. 
And found a method to perfuade 
• Her art, to foften ev'ry (hade. 
Justice enraged, the pencil fnatch'd 
From her degen'rate hand, and fcratch'd 
Out ev'ry trace ; then, quick as thought. 
From life this (hiking likcnefs caught) 
In Mind, in Manners, and in Mien, 
Such Whiffle came, and fuch was feen 
In the World's eye, but (ftrange to tell !) 
Mifled by Fancy's magic fpell, 
Deceived, not dreaming of deceit. 
Cheated, but happy in the cheat. 
Was more than human in his own. 
O bow, bow All at Fancy's tlirone, 
Whofe PowV could make fo vile an Elf, 
With Patience bear that thing, hm/elf, 

But, Miftrefs of each art to plea(e. 
Creative Fancy, what are thefe, 
Th/'fe Pageants of a trifler's Pen, 
To what thy Pow'r cfFeaed then ? 



Faxn 
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Familiar with th« human mind. 
As fwift and fubtle 9s tlie wind. 
Which we all feel, yet no one knows 
Or whence it comes, or where it goes. 
Fancy at once in ev'ry part 
PoffefsM tlie Eye, the Head, the Heart, 
And in a thoufand forms array*d, 
A thoufand various gambols play'd. 

/ferf, in a Face which well might aflc 
The Privilege to wear a made 
In fpite of Law, and Juftice teach 
For public good t' excufe the breach. 
Within the furrow of a wrinkle 
*Twixt Eyes, which could not (hlne but twinkle. 
Like Centinels i' th' ftarry way. 
Who wait for the return of day, 
Almoft burnt out, and feem to iceep 
Their watch, like Soldiers, in their fleep,* 
Or like thofe'lamps which, by the pow'r 
Of Law, muft bum from hour to hour, 
(Elfe they, without redemption, fall 
Under the terrors of that Hall, 

G 3 Which, 
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And (not uncommon, as we t 

Amongft tlie children of m.nk 

As they grow weaker, would f 

And bum a littk, littlt longer 

Fancy, betwixt fuch eyes end 

No brufti to daub, no mill to f 

Thrice wav'd her wand around 

Changed in an inftant Nature's 

And, hardly credible in Rime, 

Not only floppy, but call'd bac 

The Face of ev'ry wrinkle clear 

Smootli as the floating ftream ap 

Down the Neck ringlets fpread t 

The Neck admiring whence the] 
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Teeth, white as ever Teeth were fccn 
Deliver'd from the hand of Gre£N, 
Started, in regular array, 
Like Train-Bands on a grand Field-day^ 
Into the Gums, which would have fled. 
But, wond'ring, turn'd from white to red. 
Quite alter'd was the whole machine. 
And Lady ■ was fifiieen. 

Here She made lordly temples rife 
Before the pious Dashwood^s eyes. 
Temples which built aloft in air. 
May ferve for (how, if not for pray*r i 
In folemn form Herfelf, before, 
Array*d like Faith^ the Bible bore. 
There^ over Melcomb's feathcr'd head. 
Who, quite a man of Gingerbread, 
Savour'd in talk, in di^fs, and phyz. 
More of another World than this. 
To a dwarf Mufe a Giant Page^ 
The laft grave Fop of the laft Age, 
In a fuperb and feathered hearfe, 
Befcutcheon^d and hetag^d with Verfo, 

G 4 Which, 
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Which, to Beholders from afar, 

Appear*d like a triumphal Car, 

She rode, in a caji Rainbow clad ; 

There^ throwing off the hallsv/dplaidy 

Naked, as when (In thofe drear Cells 

Where, Self-blefs'dy Self-curs'd Madness dwells) 

Pleasure, on whom, in Laughters (hape. 

Frenzy had perfeftcd a rape, 

Firft brought her forth, before her time, 

Wi'd Witnefs of her (hame and crime. 

Driving before an Idol band 

Of driv'Jing Stuarts, hand in hand. 

Some, who to curfe Mankind, had Wore 

A Crown they ne'er muft think of more. 

Others, whofe baby brows wert graced 

With Paper Crowns, and Toys of Paftc, 

She Jigg'd, and playing on the Flute 

Spread raptures o'er the foul of Bute. 

Big with vaft hopes, fome mighty plan. 
Which wrought the bufy foul of man 
To her full bent, the Civil Law, 
Fk Code to keep a world in awe, 

4 
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Bound o'er his brows, fair to behold. 

As Jewljh Frontlets were of 'old. 

The famous Charter of our land. 

Defaced, and mangled in his hand ; 

As one whom deeped thoughts employ. 

But deepeft thoughts of trueft joy. 

Serious and flow he ftrode, he ftalk'd. 

Before him troops of Heroes walk'd. 

Whom beft He lov'd, of Heroes crown*d. 

By Tories guarded all around. 

Dull folemn pleafure in his face. 

He faw the honours of his race, 

He (aw their lineal glories rife. 

And touch'd, or feem'd to touch the (kics. 

Not the moft diftant mark of fear,' 

No fign of axe^ or fcaffbld near, 

Not one curs'd thought, to crofs his will. 

Of fuch a place as Tower Hill. 

Curie on this Mufe^ a flippant Jade, 
A Shrew, like ev'ry other Maid 
Who turns the comer of nineteen. 
Devoured with peeviflinefs and fpleen. 
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Her Tongue (for as, when bound for Kfe^ 

The Hulband fufftrs for the Wife, 

So if in any works of rime 

Perchance there blunders out a crime. 

Poor Culprit Bards muft always rue it, 

Altho' *tis plam the Mufes do it) 

Sooner or later cannot fail 

To fend me headlong to a jail. 

Whate'er my theme (our themes we chufe 

In modem days without a Mufcy 

JuA as a Father will provide 

To join a Bridegroom and a Bride, 

As if, tho' they muft be tlie Play'rs, 

The game was wholly bis^ not thein) 

Whate'er my theme, the Mufe^ who ftiB 

Owns no direfiion but her will. 

Flies off, and, ere I could expe£l. 

By ways oblique and indireft. 

At once quite over head and e-rs. 

In fetal Politics appears. 

Time was, and, if I ought difcern 

Of fate, that Time (hall foon return. 

When ilcccut and demure at leaft. 

As grave and dull as any Prieft, 
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I could fee Vic^ in robes array'd. 
Could fee the game of Folly play'd 
Succefsfully in Fortune's fcho(rf. 
Without exclaiming rogfie or fool; 
Time was, v/faen nothing lollv or proud, 
I lacquied, with the fawning crowd. 
Scoundrels in Office, and would bow 
To Cyphers great in place ; but now 
Upright I ftai^d, as if wife Fate, 
To compliment a (hatter'd ftate. 
Had me, like Art as^ hither f^t 
To (houlder up the firmament. 
And iS I ftoop*d, with general crack 
The Heavens would tumble from my back ; 
Time was, when rank and fituatioft 
Secur'd the great Ones of the Natioii 
From all controul ; Sati)'e and Law 
Kept only little Knaves in awe. 
But now, Decorum loft, I ftand 
Bemmdy a Pencil in my hand. 
And, dead to ev*ry fenfe of (hame, 
Carelefs of Safety and of Farrte, 
The names of Scoundrels minute down, 
And Libel more than half the I'own. 



9« 



How 



9X T H E G H O ST. 

How can a Statefman be fecurc 
In all his Villainies, if poor 
And dirty Authors thus (liall dare 
To lay his rotten bofom bare i 
Mufes (hould pais away their time. 
In drefling out the Poet's rime 
With Bills and Ribbands, and array 
Each line in hannlefs tafle, tho* gay. 
When the hot burning Fit is on. 
They (hould regale their reAleils Son 
With fomething to allay his rage. 
Some cool Caftalian Beverage, 
Or fome fuch draught (tho' They^ 'tis plain. 
Taking the Mufes name in vain, 
Know nothing of their real court. 
And only fable from report) 
As makes a Whitehead's Ode go down^ 
Or flakes the Feveretu of Brown : 
But who would in his Senfes think 
Of Mufes giving gall to drink. 
Or that their folly fhould afford 
To raving Poets Gun or Sword ? 
Poets were ne'er defign'd by fate 
To meddle with affairs of St^^te, 
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Nor (hould (if we may fpeak our thought 

Trucly as men of Honour ought) 

Sound Policy their rage admit. 

To Launch the ihunderbohs of Wit 

About thofe heads, which, when they're (hot. 

Can't tell if 'twas by Wit, or not. 

Thefe things well known, what Devil in Ipitc 
Can have feduc'd me thus to write 
Out of that road, which muft have led 
To riches, without heart or head. 
Into that road, which, had I more 
Than ever Poet had before. 
Of Wit and Virtue, in difgrace 
Would keep me ftill, and out of place, 
Which, if fome Judge (You'U underftand 
One famous, famous thro' the land 
For making Law) (hould (land my friend. 
At laft may in a Pill'ry end. 
And all this, I my felf admit. 
Without one caufe to lead to it. ■ 

For inftance now — this book — the Ghost— 
Mcthinks I hear fome Critic Poft 

Remark 
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Fan'nv, no Gh'.ft of co!;imon n 
Is not by f.rms to be controul'd, 
Tb keep her ftate, and (hew her i 
She never codies but when flie wil 
I wrote and wrote (perhaps you dt 
And ftirewdly, what I wrote aboui 
Believe me, much to my difgrace, 
I too am in the felf-fame cafe) 
But ftiU I wrote, tiJl Fanny came 
Impatieat, nor could any ftiame 
On me with equal juftice fell. 
If She had never cooie at all. 
An Underling, I could not ftir 
Without the Cue thn)wn out by her 
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Nor would I tQ fo wife a uatFon 

Suggeft it as a Revelation) 

If henceforth dully turning o*er 

Page after Page, Ye read no more 

Of Fanny,, who, in Sea or Air, 

May be departed God knows where. 

Rail at jilt Fortune, but agree 

No cenfure can be laid on me, 

For fure (the caufe let Mansfield try) 

Fanny is in the fault, not L 

* But to irtum — ^and this I hold, 
A fecret worth its weight in gold 
To thofe who write, as I write now. 
Not to mind where they go, or how. 
Thro' ditch, thro' bog, o*cr hedge and ffilc, 
Make it but worth the Reader's while, 
And jLeep a paflage fair and plain 
Always to bring him back again. 
Thro' dirt, who fcruplcs to approach. 
At pleafure's call to take a coach. 
But we (hould think the man a down 
Who in the dirt fliould fet us down ? 
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But to return — if Wit, who ne'er 
The (hackles of reftraint could bear^ 
In wayward humour (hould refuf^ 
Her timely fuccour to the Mufty 
And to no rules and orders tied^ 
Roughly deny to be her guide. 
She muft renounce Decorum*^ plan. 
And get back when, and how fhe can. 
As Parfons^ who, without pretext. 
As foon as mentioned, quit iheir text, 
And, to promote Sleep's genial pow'r. 
Grope in the dark for half an Hour, 
Give no more Reafon (for we know 
Reafon is vulgar, mean, and low) 
Why they come back ((hould it befal 
That ever they come back at all) 
Into the road, to end the rout. 
Than they can give Why they went out. 

But to return — this Book — tlie Ghost — 
A mere amufement at the moft, 
A trifle, fit to wear away 
The horrors of a rainy day. 
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A flight fliot (ilk, for fummer v/ezTj 
Juft as our modern Statefmen are, 
If rigid honefty permit 
That I for once purloin the Wit 
Of him, who, were we all to fteal. 
Is much too rich the theft to feel. 
Yet in tliis Book, where Eafe fliould join 
With Mirth to fu^ar ev'ry line. 
Where it fliould all be mere Chit Chat^ 
Lively, Good humour'd, and ail that^ 
Where honeji Satire, in difgrace. 
Should not fo much as fliew her face. 
The Shrew, overleaping all due bounds. 
Breaks into Laughter's facred grounds. 
And, in contempt, plays o'er her tricks 
In Science^ Trade^ and Politics. 

But why fliould the diftemper*d Scold 
Attempt to blacken Men enroll'd 
In Pow'r's dread book, whofe mighty (kill 
, Can twift an Empire to their wiU, 
Whofe Voice is Fate, and on their tongue 
£tfw. Liberty^ and Life are hung, 

^6t.n. H . Whom 
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Whom on enquiry. Truth (hall find. 

With Stuarts link'd^ time out of mind 

Superior to their Country's Laws, 

Defenders of a Tyrant's caufe, 

Men, who the fame damn'd maxims hold 

Darkly^ which they avow'd of old. 

Who, tho' by diff'rent means, purfuc 

The end which they had firft in view. 

And, force found vain, now play their part 

With much lefs Honour, much more Art? 

Why, at the Corners of the Streets, 

To ev'ry Patriot drudge She meets, 

Known or unknown, with furious cry 

Should She wild clamours vent, or why. 

The mind^ of Groundlings to inflame, 

A Dashwood, Bute, and Wyndham name? 

Why, having not to our furprizc 

The fear of deatli before her Eyes, 

Bearing, and that but now and then. 

No other weapon but her pen. 

Should She an argument afford. 

For blood, to Men who wear afwordy 

Men, who can nicely trim and pare 

A point of Honour to a hair, 

(HOKOUI 
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(Honour — a Word of nice import, 
A pretty trinket in a Court, 
Which my Lord quite in rapture feels 
Dangling, and rattling with his Seals-— 
Honour — a Word, which all the Nine 
Would be much puzzled to define— 
Honour — a Word which torture mocks 
And might confound a thoufand Lockes-^ 
Which (for I leave to wifer heads. 
Who fields of death prefer to beds 
Of down, to find out, if they can 
What Honour /j, on their Wild plan) 
Is not J to take it in their Way, 
And this we fure may dare to fay 
Without incurring an offence. 
Courage^ Law^ Homjiy^ or Senfe) 
Men, who all Spirit, Life and Soul, 
Neat Butchers of a Button-hole^ 
Having more (kill, believe it true 
That they muft have more courage too, 
Men, who without a place or name. 
Their Fortunes fpeechlcfs as their fame, 
Would by the Sword new Fortunes carve. 
And rather die in fight than (larve ? 

Hz A 
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should not ambitious Sat 
Content with what flic m 
Could (he not feail on thi 
A Champion^ or a Champ 
A Champion's horfe — no, 
Tho' better figur'd on tha 
A horfi'y which might appe 
Who deal in rime, a Pec. 
A Rtder^ who, when once 
Might pafs for a Bf.ll£roi 
Dropt on a fudden from the 
To catch and fix our wond 
To witch, with wand inftea 
The world with noble horfe 
To twift and twine, both I 
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Who Walk'd, Nobility forgot, 
With (houlders fitter for a knot. 
Than robes of Honour, for ^vhofe fake 
Heralds in form were forc'd to make;. 
To make, becaufe they could not find. 
Great Predece(E)rs to their mind ? 
Could She not (tho' 'tis doubtful Gnce 
Whether He Plumber is, or Prince) 
Tell of a (imple Knight*s advance 
To be a doughty Peer of France^ 
Tell how he did a Dukedom giin. 
And Robinson was Aquitain, 
Tell how her City-Chiefs di%rac'd. 
Were at an empty table plac'd, 
A grofs neglect, which, whilft they live. 
They can't forget, and won't forgive, 
A grofs negleA of all thofe rights 
Which march with City Appetites, 
Of all thofe Canons, which we find 
By Gluttony^ time out of mind, 
Edablifh'd j which they ever hold. 
Dearer than any thing but Gold I 

H 3 Thanks 
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Thanks to my Stars — I now fee ftiore — 
Of Courtiers^ and of Courts no more— 
Thus (lumbling on my City Friends, 
Blind Chance my guide, my purpofe bends 
In line dire<fl, and (hall purfue 
The point which I had firft in view. 
Nor more (hall with the reader fport 
Till I have feen him fafe in port. 
Hufh'd be each fear — no more I bear 
Thro' the wide regions of the air 
The Reader terrified, no more 
Wild Ocean's horrid paths explore. 
Be the plain track from henceforth mine— 
Crofs roads to Allen I refign, 
Allen, the honour of this nation, 
Allen, himfelf a Corporathn^ 
Allen, of late notorious grown 
For writings none, or all his own, 
Allen, the firft of lettered men. 
Since xhtgood Bifhop holds his pen. 
And at his elbow takes his ftand 
To mend his head, and guide his hand. 
But hold — once more Digrejfton hence- 
Let us return to Common Senfiy 
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The Car of Phoebus I difcharge ; 

My Carriage now a Lord-Mayor*s Barge. 

Suppofe we now— we may fuppofe 
In Verfc, what would be Sin in Profe — 
The Sky with darknefs overfpread. 
And ev*ry Star retired to bed. 
The gew-gaw robes of Pomp and Pride 
In fome dark comer thrown afide. 
Great Lords and Ladies giving way 
To what they feem to fcom by day. 
The real feelings of the heart. 
And Nature taking place of Art, 
Dejire triumphant thro' the Night, 
And Beauty panting with delight, 
Chajlityy Woman's faireft crown. 
Till the return of Mom laid down. 
Then to be wom again as bright 
As if not fullied in the Night, 
Dull Ceremony^ bufinefs o'er. 
Dreaming in form at Cottrell's door, 
Precaution trudging all about 
To fee the Candles faftly out, 

H 4 Bearing 
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Bearing a mighty Mafter Kfy^ 
Habited like Oi€$nong^ 
Stamping each lock with triple feals. 
Mean Av'ricb creeping at her heels. 

Suppofe we txx>, like (heep in Pen, 
The M^or and Court of Aidirmtn 
Within their barge, which thro* the deep. 
The Rowers more than half afleep, 
Mov'd flow, as over-charg'd with State; 
Thames groanM beneath the mighty weight. 
And felt that haxuhle heavier far 
Than a whole fleet of men of war. 
Sleep o*cr each well-krK>wn faithful head 
With liberal hand his Poppies (hed, 
Each head, by Dullness rend'red fit 
Sleep and his Empire to admit. 
Thro' the whole paflage not a word. 
Not one faint, weak, half found was heard ; 
Sleep had prevail'd to overwhelm 
The Steerfman nodding o'er the helm ; 
The Rowers, without force w ftill. 
Left the dull Barge to drive at will \ 
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Tlic fluggifli Oars fufpended hung, 
Aod even Bearomore held his tongue. 
Commerce, regardful of a freight. 
On which depended half her State^ 
Stepp'd to the helm, with ready hand 
She fafely clear'd that bank of Sand, 
Where, ftranded, our VVeft-Country Fleet 
Delay and Danger often meet ; 
Till Neptune, anxious for the trade. 
Comes in full tides, and brings them aid ; 
Next (for the Mufcs can furvey 
Objedh by Night as well as day. 
Nothing prevents their taking aim, 
Darkneis and Light to them the fame) 
They part that building, which of old 
^ueen-mothers was defign'd to hold. 
At prefent a mere lodging-pen^ 
A Palace turn'd into a den. 
To Barracks tum'd, and Soldiers tread 
Where Dowagers have laid their head ; 
Why fhould we mention Surrey-Street^ 
Where ev'ry week grave Judges meet. 
All fitted out with hum and ha^ 
In proper form to drawl out Law, 

Ta 



io6 T H E G H O S t. 

To fee all caufes duly tried 

'Twjxt Knaves who drive, and FocJs who ride ? 

Why at the TempU (hould we ftay ? 

What of the Temple dare we fay ? 

A dangVous ground we tread on there, 

And v^ords perhaps may actions bear. 

Where, as the Breth'ren of the feas 

For faresy the Lawyers ply for kcs. 

What of that Bridge^ mod wifely made 

To ferve the purpofes of trade. 

In the great Mart of all this Nation, 

By (lopping up the Navigation, 

And to that Sand-bank adding weight. 

Which is already much too great ? — 

What of that Bridge, which, void of Senfe, 

But well fupplicd with impudence, 

EngUJImteriy knowing not the Guild, 

Thought they might have a claim to build. 

Till Paterson, as white as milk. 

As fmooth as oil, as foft as filk. 

In fol; mn manner had decreed. 

That, on the other fide the Tweed, 

Art, bom and bred, and fully grown. 

Was with one Mylne, a man unknown, 

1 
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But grace, preferment, and renown 
Delcrving, juft arriv'd in town ; 
One Mylne, an Artift perfeft quite, 
Both in his own, and country's right. 
As fit to make a bridge, as He, 
With glorious Patavinityy 
To build infcriptions, worthy found 
To lie for ever under ground. 

Much more, worth obfervation too, 
Was this a feafon to purfue 
The theme. Our Mufe might tell in rime ; 
The Will She hath, but not the time; 
For, fwift as (haft from Indian bow, 
(And when a Goddefs comes, we know, 
Surpaffing Nature afls prevail. 
And boats want neither oar, nor fail) 
The Veflel pad, and reach'd the (hore 
So quick, that Thought was fcarce before. 

Suppofe we now our City-Court 
Safely delivered at the port. 
And, of iheir State regardlefs quite. 
Landed, like fmugglecl goods, by night j 

The 
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The fokmn Magiftrate laid down. 
The dignity of robe and gown 
With cv'ry other enfign gone ; 
Suppofe the woollen Night-Cap on : 
The Flejh-hrujh us'd with decent ftatc 
To make the Spirits circulate, 
(A* form, which to the Senfes true^ 
The liq'rifli Chaplain ufes too, 
Tho% fomething to improve the plan. 
He takes the Maid inftead of Man) 
Swath'd, and with flannel cover'd o'er 
To (hew the vigour of threefcore. 
The vigour of threefcore and ten 
Above the proof of younger men, 
Suppofe, the mighty DuLLMANled 
Betwixt two flaves, and put to bed ; 
Suppofe, the moment he lies down. 
No miracle in this great town. 
The Drone as faft afleep, as He 
Muft in the courfe of Nature be. 
Who, truth for our foundation take. 
When up, is never half awake. 
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There let him fleep, whilft we furvey 
The preparations for die day, 
That day, on which was to be (hewn 
Court-Pride by City Pride outdone. 

The jealous Mother fends away. 
As only fit for childifh play. 
That Daugliter, who, to gall her pride. 
Shoots up too forward by her fide. 

The IVretch^ of God and man accurs'd. 
Of all Hell's inftruments the word. 
Draws forth his pawnsy and for the day 
Struts .'n fome Spendthrift's vain array ; 
Around his aukward doxy fiiine 
The treafures of Golconda's mine. 
Each Neighbour, with a jealous glare, 
fieholds her folly publifh'd there. 

Garments^ well fav*d (an anecdote 
Which we can prove, or would not quote) 
Garments well-fav'd, which firft were made. 
When Taylors, to promote their Trade, 

A^ainft 
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And held her empire, till out-run 
By that brave jolly groom the Sun. 

The Trumpet— hark! It fpeaks— It fwelh 
The loud full harmony. It tells 
The time at hand, when Dullmak, led 
By form, liis Citizens muft head. 
And march thofe troops, which at his call 
Were now aflembled, to GuildrHall^ 
On matters of impertancc great 
To Court and Cityj Church and State. 

From end to end the found makes way^ 
All hear the Signal and obey. 
But DuLLMAN, who, his chargc forgot. 
By Morpheus fettered, heard it not; 
Nor could. To found he flept and fail^ 
Hear any Trumpet, but the lad. 

Crape, ever true and trufty known. 
Stole from the Maid*s bed to his own. 
Then in the Spirituals of pride. 
Planted himfelf at Dullm an*8 fide. 
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Thrice did the ever-faithfiil Slave, 

With voice wliich might have reach'd the gnive^ 

And broke death^s adamantine chain. 

On DuLLMAN call, but call'd in vain; 

T/jrice witli an arm, wliich might have made 

The Theban Boxer curfe his trade. 

The drone he (hook, who rearM the head, 

And thrice fell backward on his bed. 

What could be done ? where force hath fail'd^ 

Policy ofteri hath prevail'd^ 

And what, an inference nioft plain^ 

Had been. Crape thought might be again^ 

Under his pillow (iiill in mind 
The Proverb kept, fa^ bindy f aft find) 
Each b!efled night the keys were laid. 
Which Crape to draw away aflay'd^ 
What not the powV of voice or arm 
Could do, this did, and broke the charm } 
Quick ftarted He with ftupid flare. 
For all his little Soul was there^ 

Behold him, taken up, nibb'd dowri^ 
In Elbow-Chair, and Morning-Gown ; 
Vol. IL I BthoW 
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Behold him, in his latter falooip, 

Stripp.'d, wafh'd, and fprinkled with perfume 

Behold him bending with the weight 

Of Robes, and trumpery of State ; 

Behold him (for the Maxim's true. 

Whatever we by another do. 

We do ourfelves, and Chaplain paid. 

Like flaves, in ev'ry other trade. 

Had muttered over God knows what. 

Something wliich he by heart had got) 

Having, as ufual, faid his pray'rs. 

Go titter^ totter J to the ftairs; 

Behold him for defccnt prepare. 

With one foot trembling in the air ; 

HQ^artSj he paufis on the brink. 

And, hard to credit, feems to thini ; 

Thro' his whole train (the Chaplain gave 

The proper cue to cv'ry flave) 

At once, as with infe^on caught, 

Ezch^artedj pws'd^ and ainCd at thought ;- 

He turns, and they turn ; big with care, • 

He waddles to his Elbow-Chair, 

Squats down, and, fiknt for a feafon. 

At lad with Crape begins to reafi>n j 
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But firft of all he made a fign 
That ev'ry foul, but the Divim, 
Should quit t)le room ; in him, he knows. 
He may all confidence repofe. 

Crape— tho' Fm yet not quite awake- 
Before this awful ftep I take, 
On which my future all depends, 
I ought to know my foes and friends. 
By foes and friends, obferve me ftill, 
I mean nqt thofe who w6ll, or ill 
Perhaps may wifh me, but thofe who 
Have*t in their power to do it too. 
Now if, attentive to the State, 
In too much huity to be great. 
Or thro' much zeal, a motive, Caape, 
Deferving praife, into a fcrape 
I, like a Fool, am got, nb doubt, 
I, like a Wife Man, fhould get out. 
Not that, remark without replies, 
I fay that to get out is wife. 
Or, by the very felf-fame rule 
That to get in was like a Fool ; 

I 2 The 



ii6 THE GliOST. 

The marrow of this argument 
Muil wholly reft on the event. 
And therefore, which is really hard, 
Againft eyents too I muft guard. 

Should things continue as ihtyjtandj 
And Bute prevail thro* all the land 
Without a rival, by hi^ aid. 
My fortunes in a trice are made ; 
Nay, Honours on my zeal may fmile. 
And ftamp me Earl of fome great Ifle ; 
But, if a matter of much doubt^ 
The prefent Minifter goes out. 
Fain would I know on wliat pretext 
I can ftand fairly with the next ? 
For as my aim at ev'ry hour 
Is to be well with thofe in powV, 
And my material point of view, 
Whoever's in, to be in too, 
I fliould not, like a blockhead, chufe 
To gain thefe fo as thofe to lofe ; 
*Tis good in ev'ry cafe. You know. 
To have two firings unto our bow. 
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As one In wonder loft, Crape vicw'd 
His Lord, who thus his fpeech purfued. 

This, my good Crape, is my grand point. 
And, as the times are out of joint. 
The greater caution is requir'd 
To bring about the point defir'd. 
What I would with to bring about 
Cannot admit a moment's doubt ; 
The matter in difpute. You know. 
Is wliat we call the quomodo. 
That be thy taik— The IMrend Slave, 
Becoming in a moment grave, 
Fixt to the ground and rooted ftood^ 
Juft like a man cut out of wood. 
Such as we fee (without the lead 
Refledlon glancing on the Prieft) 
One or more, planted up and down, 
Almoft in ev'ry Church in town 5 
He ftood fome minutes, then, like one 
Who wifli'd the matter might be done. 
But could not do it, (hook his head. 
And thus the man of Sorrow faid : 

I 3 Hard 
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Hard Is this tafk, too hard I fwear. 
By much too hard for me to bear. 
Beyond expreflion hard my part, 
Cquld rpighty Dullman fee my heart. 
When He, alas ! makes known a will, 
Which Crape's not able to fvlGl. 
Was ever my obedience barr*d 
By any trifling nice regard 
To Senfe and Honour ? could I reach 
Thy meaning without help of fpeech, 
At the firft motion of thy ey^ 
Did not thy faithful creature fly ? 
Have I not faid, not what I ought. 
But what by earthly Mafter taught ? 
Did I e'er weigh, thro' duty ftrong. 
In thy great biddings, right and wrong ? 
Did ever Int'reft, to whom Thou 
Can'ft not with more devotion bow. 
Warp my found feith, or will of mine 
In contradiftion run to thine ? 
Have I not, at thy table plac*d. 
When bufinefs call'd aloud for hafte, 
Tom myfelf thence, yet never heard 
To utter one complaining word. 



And 
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And had, till thy great work was done, 
All appetites, as having none ? 
Hard is it, this great plan purfu*d 
Of Voluntary fervitude, 
Purfued, without or (hame or fear, 
Thro' the great circle of the Year ; 
Now to receive, in this grand hour. 
Commands which lie beyond my powV ; 
Commands which bafflle all my (kill. 
And leave* me nothing but my will : 
Be that accepted ; let my Lord 
Indulgence to his flave afford ; 
This Tafk, for my poor ftrength unfit. 
Will yield tp none but Dullman's wit. 

With fuch grofs inccnfe gratified. 
And turning up the lip of pride. 
Poor Crape — and (hook his empty head-— 
Poor puzzled Crape, wife Dullman faid. 
Of judgment weak, of fenfe confiun'd. 
For tilings of lower note defign'd. 
For things within the vulgar reach. 
To run of errands, and to preachy 

I 4 Well 
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Well haft Thou judg'd, that heads like vnim 
Cannot want help from heads like thine ; 
Well haft Thou judg'd thyfelf unmeet 
Of fuch high argument to treat ; 
'Twas but to try thee that I fpoke, 
And all I fai4 >v^ but a joke. 

Nor U^ink a joke, Crape, a difgrace 
Or to my Perfon, or my place ; 
The wifeft of the Sons of Men 
Have deign 'd to ufe them now and then. 
The only caution, do You fee, 
pemandcd by our dignity. 
From common ufe and men exempt. 
Is that they may not breed contempt. 
Great Ufe thpy have, when in the hands 
Of One, like n^e, who undcrftands. 
Who underftands the time and place. 
The perfons, manner, and the grace. 
Which Fopls neglcft ; fo that we find. 
If all the requifitci; are join'd. 
From whence a perfe£l joke muft fpringi 
yV joke's a very ferious thing. 
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But to our bufinefs — my defign. 
Which gave fo rough a (hock to thine. 
To my Capacity is made 
As ready as a fraud in trade, 
Whicb» like Broad-Cloth, I can, with eafe. 
Cut out in any (hape I pleafe. 

Some, in my circumfiance, fbme few. 
Aye, and thofe men of Genius too. 
Good Men, who, without Love or Hate, 
Whether they early rife or late. 
With names uncrack'd, and credit found. 
Rife worth a hundred thoufand pound. 
By threadbare ways and means would try 
To bear their point — fo will not I. 
New methods (hall my wifdom find 
To fuit thefe matters to my mind. 
So that the Infidels at Court, 
Who make our City Wits their fport. 
Shall hail the honours of my reign. 
And own that Dullman bears a brain. 

^ome^ in my place, to gain their ends. 
Would give relations up, apd fiiends ; 

Would 
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Would lend a wife, who they might fwcar* 

Safefy, was none the wcwfc for wear j 

Would fee a Daughter, yet a maid, - 

Into a Statefman's arms betray'd. 

Nay, fhould the Girl prove coy, nor know 

What Daughters to a Father owe. 

Sooner tlian fchemes fo nobly plann'd 

Should fail, themfelves would lend a hand ; 

Would vote on one fide, whilft a brother. 

Properly taught, would vote on t'other j 

Would ev'ry petty band forget ; 

To public eye. be with one fet. 

In private with zfecond l^erd. 

And be by Proxy with a third'. 

Would (like a ^ueertj of whom I read 

The other day— her name is fled— 

In a book (where, together bounds 

Whittington and his Cat I found, 

A tale moft true, and free from art, 

Which all Lord-Mayors fliould have by heart) 

A ^een (O might thofe days begin 

Afrefti when Queens would learn to fpin) 

Who wrought^ and wrought, but, for fome plot. 

The caufe of which I!ve now forgot. 

During 
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During the abfence of the Sun 
Undid what She by day had done) 
Whilft they a double vifage wear. 
What's fwom by Day, by Night unfwear. 

Such be their Arts, and fuch perchance 
May happily their ends advance : 
From a new fyftem mine (hall fpring, 
A Locum-Tenens is the thing. 
That's your true Plan — ^to obligate 
The prefent Minifters of State, 
My Shadow fliall our Court approach. 
And bear my pow'r, and have my coachy 
VLyfine State-Coach ^ fuperb to view, 
^fim State-Coachy and paid for too ; 
To curry favour, and the grace 
Obtain, of thofe whoVe out oS place. 
In the mean time 7— that's to fay— 
/proper, 7 myfelf— A^^^ ftay. 

But hold — perhaps unto the Nation, 
Who hate tlie Scot's adminiftration. 
To lend my Coach may feem to be 
Declaring for the Miniftry, 

.For 



124 T H E G H O S T, 

For where the City-Coach is, there 
Is the true eflence of the Mayor. 
Therefore (for wife men are intent 
Evils at diftance to prevent, 
Whilft Fools the evils firft endure, 
And then are plagu'd to feek a cure) 
No Coach — a Horfe^w^d free from fear 
To make our Deputy appear, 
Faft on his back (hall he be tied. 
With two grooms marching by his fide^ 
Then for a Horfe—xhxo" all the land. 
To head our folemn City-band, 
Can atiy one fo fit be found. 
As He, who in ArtiWry-groundy 
Without a Rider, noble Sight, 
Led on our braved troops to fight. 

But firft. Crape, for my Honour's fake, 
A tender point, enquiry make 
About that Horfe^ if the difputc 
Is ended, or is ftill in fuit. 
For whilft a caufe (obferve this plan 
Of Jufticc) whether Horft or Mm 
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The parties be, remains in doubt. 
Till 'tis determin'd out and out. 
That Pow'r muft tyranny appear. 
Which (hould, Pre-judglng^ interfere. 
And weak faint Judges over-awe 
To bias the free courfe of Law. 

You have my will — now quickly run. 
And take care that my will be done. 
In public. Crape, You mufl appear, 
Whilft I in privacy fit here ; 
Here fhall great Dullman fit alone. 
Making this Elbow-Chair my throne. 
And, Yon performing what I bid. 
Do all, as if I nothing did. 

Crafe heard, and fpeeded on his way; 
With him to hear was to obey ; 
Not without trouble be afliir'd, 
A proper Proxy was procured ' 

To ferve fuch infamous intent. 
And fuch a Lord to reprefent, 
Nor could one have been found at all 
On t'otlier fide of London-wall. 

The 
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The trumpet founds — ^iblemn and flow 
Behold the grand Proceflion go. 
All moving on. Cat after kind. 
As if for amotion n^'er defign'd. 

Canjiahles^ whom the Laws admit 
To keep the Peace by breaking it ; 
Beadles^ who hold the fecond pl::ce , 
By virtue of a filver mace. 
Which ev'ry Saturday is drawn. 
For ufe of Sunday ^ out of pawn ; 
Treafurers^ who with empty key 
Secure an eppty Trcafury ; 
Churchwardens^ who their courfe purfiic 
In the fame ftate, as \h their pew . 
Churchwardens of Saint MargWet go. 
Since Peirson' taught them prid^ and flx)w^ 
Who in fliort tranfient pomp appear. 
Like Almanacks changed ev'ry year. 
Behind whom, witli unbroken locks. 
Charity carries the Poor's Boxy . ' ^ . 
Not knowing that with private keys 
They ope and (hut it when they pleafe. 



Overfe 



eers. 
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Overfeers^ who by frauds enfure 
The heavy curfes of the poor ; 
Unclean came flocking, Bulls and Bearsj 
Like Beafls into the ark, by pairs. 

Portentous flaming in the van 
Stalk'd the Proftffir Sheridan ; 
A Man of wire^ a mere Pontine^ 
A downright animal Machine. 
He knows alone in proper mode 
How to take vengeance on 2XiOdey 
And how to butcher Ammon's Son, 
And poor Jack Dryden both in One. 
On all occasions next the Chair 
He ftand for fervice of the Mayor, 
And to inftrud him how to ufe. 
His A'% and J5's, and P's and ^'s. 
O'er Letters^ into tatters worn, 
0*er Syllables^ defac'd and torn. 
O'er IVords disjointed, and o'er Senfcj 
Left deftitute of all drfence. 
He (hides, and all the way he goes. 
Wades, dcq) in blood, o'er Cri/s-Crofs-Rnos. 

Before 
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Before him ev'iy Confinant 
In agonies is feen to pant ; 
Eehind, in forms not to be known. 
The Ghofts of tortur'd Vowcb groan. 



Next Hart and Duke, well worthy grace 
And City favour, came in place. 
No Children can their toils engage, 
' Their toils are tum'd to Rev'rend Age, 
When a Court-Damfj to grace his brows 
Refolv'd, is wed to City Spoufe, 
Their aid with Madam's aid mud join 
The aukward Dotard to refine. 
And teach, whence trueil glory flows. 
Grave Sixty to turn out his toes. 
Each bore in hand a Kit, and each 
To fl.ew how fit he was to teach 
A C//, an Alderman^ z Mayor ^ 
Led in a firing a dancing Bear* 

Since the revival of Fingal^ 
Cuflom, and Cuflom's all in all. 
Commands that we fliould have regard. 
On all high feafons, to the Bard. 

Great 
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Great afls like thefe, by vulgar tongue 
Profan'd, (hould not be faid, but fung. 
This place to fill, renown 'd in fame. 
The high and mighty Lockmak came. 
And, ne'er forgot in Dullman's reign. 
With proper order to maintain 
Tht Uniformity of Pride, 
Brought Brother Whitehead by his fide. 

On Horfe, who proudly paw'd the ground. 
And caft his fiery eyeballs round. 
Snorting, and champing the rude bit. 
As if, for warlike purpofe fit. 
His high and gen'rous blood difdain'd 
To be for fports and paftimes rein'd. 
Great Dymock, in his glorious ftation. 
Paraded at the Coronation. 
Not fo our City Dymock came. 
Heavy, difpirited, and tame. 
No mark of ,fenfe, his eyes half-clos'd. 
He on a mighty Dray-horfe doz'd. 
Fate never could a horfe provide 
So fit for fuch a man to ride, 

^01. II. K Nor 
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^V. iook n ,t t/ius ( 
I^oubting tJic Certaii 
Jn fuch a cafe I ftoul 

In plain and decent 

^^^"hthepnmQiiaJce 

Connivance, to imp 

Habited I.ke a Jury-rna 

Judging as Interefi pro 

Came next with mcafur 

Extortion next, of J 

A Cub moft damn'd, tc 

Forbid hv fo,- u . 
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Impotence led by Lust, and Pride 
Strutting with Ponton by her fide, 
Hypocrisy, demure and fad. 
In garments of the Priefthood clad. 
So well difguis'd, that You might fwear, 
Deceiv'd, a very Prieft was there ; 
Bankruptcy, full of eafe and health. 
And wallowing in wr/Z-y^x/V wealth. 
Came fheering thro' a ruin'd band. 

And bringing B in her hand ; 

Victory, hanpng down her head. 
Was by a highland Stallion led 5 
Peace, cloath'd in fables, with a face 
Which witnefs'd fenfc of huge difgracc. 
Which fpake a deep and rooted (hame 
Both of Herfelf and of her Name, ■ 
Mourning creeps on, and blufhing feels 
War, grim War treading on her heels ; 
Pale Credit, (hakcn by the arts 
Of men with bad heads and worfe hearts. 
Taking no notice of a band 
Which near her were ordain'd to ftand, 
Well nigh deftroy'd by fickly fit, 
Look'd wiftful all around for Pitt. 

K 3 Freedom 
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Freedom — at that moft hallowM name 

My Spirits mount into a flame, 

Each pulfe beats high, and each nerve ftrains 

E'en to the cracking ; thro' my veins 

The tides of life more rapid run. 

And tell me I am Freedom's Son — 

Freedom came next, but fcarce was feen^ 

When the flcy, which appear'd ferene 

And gay before, was overcaft ; 

Horror beftrode ^ foreign blaft. 

And from the pri/bn of the AV/A, 

To Freedom deadly. Storms burft forth, 

A Car like thofe, in which, we're told. 
Our wild Forefathers warr'd of old. 
Loaded with Death, fix Horfes bear 
Thro' the blank region of the air. 
Too fierce for time or art to tame. 
They pour'd forth mingled fmoke and flame 
From their wide Noftrils ; cv'ry Steed 
Was of that ancient favage breed 
Which fell Geryon nurs'd; their food 
The fl;;(h of Man, their drink his blood. 



Or 
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On the firft Horfes, ill-match'd pair. 
This fat and fleek, That lean and bare. 
Came ill-match *d Riders fide by fide. 
And Poverty was yok'd with Pride. 
Union mod ftrange it muft appear. 
Till other Unions make it clear. 

Next, In the gall of bitternefe. 
With rage, which words can ill exprefs. 
With unforgiving rage, which fprings 
From a falfe zeal for holy tilings. 
Wearing fuch robes as Prophets wear, 
Falfe Prophets plac'd in Peter's chair. 
On which, in Charaders of fire. 
Shapes Antic, horrible and dire. 
Inwoven flam*d, where, to the view, . 
In groups appe r'd a rabble crew 
Of Sainted Devils, where all round 
Vile Reliques of vile men were found. 
Who, worfe than Devils, from the birth 
Pcrform'd the work of Hell on earth. 
Jugglers^ Inquifitors^ and Popes^ 
Pointing at axes^ wheels^ and ropesy . 

K 4 And 
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And Engines^ fram'd on horrid plan. 

Which none but the deftroyer, Man, 

Could, to promote his feliifli views. 

Have heads to make, or hearts to ufe. 

Bearing, to confecrate her tricks. 

In her left-hand a Crucifix^ 

Remembrance of Our dying Lord, 

And in her right a two-edg d fword ; 

Having her brows, in impious fport, 

Adorn'd with words of high import. 

On earth Peace, amongjl men^ Goon WlhLy 

Love bearings 2nA forbearing ftill. 

All wrote in the hearts-blood of thofe 

Who rather Death than Fnhhood chofe ; 

On her bread, (where, in days of Yore, 

When God lov'd Jews^ the High-Priest wore 

Th. fe Oracles, which were decreed 

T* inftrudl and guide the chofen feed) 

Having with glory clad and ftrength. 

The Virgin pictured zx. full lengthy 

Whilft at her feet, inyJ«/7//pourtray'd, 

As fcarce worth notice, Christ was laid. 

Came Superstition, fierce and fell. 

An Imp detefted, e'en in hell j 
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Her Eye inflam'd, her face all o'er 
Foully befmear'd with human gore. 
O'er heiaps of mangled Saints She rode ; 
Faft at her heels Death proudly ftrode. 
And grimly fmil'd, well-pleas'd to fee 
Such havock of mortality. 
Clofe by her fide, on mifchief bent, 
And urging on each bad intent 
To its full bearing, Savage, Wild, 
The Mother fit of fuch a child. 
Striving the empire to advance 
Of Sin and Death, came Ignorance, 

With looks, where dread command was plaic'd^ 
And Sov'reign Pow'r by Pride difgrac'd. 
Where, loudly witncfling a mind 
Of favage more than human kind. 
Not chufing to be lov'd, but fear'd. 
Mocking at right, Misrule appear'd. 
With Eyeballs glaring fiery red 
Enough to ftrike beholders dead, 
Gnafhing liis teeth, and in a flood 
Pouring corruption forth and blood 

From 
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From his chaf'd jaws; without remorfc 
Whipping, and fpurring on his horfe, 
Whofc fides j in tlieir own blood embayed. 
E'en to the bone were open laid. 
Came Tyranny ; difdaining awe. 
And trampling jver Senfe and Law. 
One thing and only one He knew, 
One objeft only would purfue, 
Tho' Lefs (fo low doth paflion bring) 
Than man, he would be more than King. 

With ev'ry argument and art. 
Which might corrupt the head and heart, 
Soothng the frenzy of his mind. 
Companion meet, was Flatt'ry join'd. 
Winning his carriage, ev'ry look 
Employed, whilft it concealed a hook; 
When fimple moft, moft to be fear'd ; 
Mi)ft crafty, when no craft appeared ; 
His tales, no man like him could tell ; 
His words, which melted as they fell. 
Might e'en a Hypocrite deceive. 
And make an infidel believe. 



Wantonly 
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Wantonly cheating o'er and o'er 
Thofe who had cheated been before. 
Such Flatt'ry came in evil hour, 
Pois'ning the royal ear of pow'r. 
And, grown by Projlitution great. 
Would be lirft Minifter of State. 

Within the Chariot, all alone. 
High feated on a kind of throne. 
With pebbles grac'd, a Figure came. 
Whom Juftice would, but dare not, name. 
Hard times when Juftice, without fear. 
Dare not bring forth to public ear 
The names of thofe, who dare offend 
'Gainft Juftice, and pervert her end ; 
But, if the A'lufe afford me grace, 
Defcription fliall fupply the place. 

In foreign garments he was clad. 
Sage Ermine o'er the glofly Plaid^ 
Caft rev'rend honour, on his heart. 
Wrought by the curious hand of Art, 
In filvcr wrought, and brighter far 
Than heav'nly or than earthly Star, 

Shone 
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Shone a Tfljlte Rofe^ the Emblem dear 

Of him He ever muft revere, 

Of that dread Lord, who, with his hoft 

Of faithful native rebels loft. 

Like thofe black Spirits doomed to hell. 

At once from pow'r and virtue fell ; 

Around his clouded brows was plac'd 

A Bonnet^ moft fuperbly grac'd 

With mighty ThiJlleSy nor forgot 

The facred motto. Touch me not. 

In the right-hand a fword He bore 
Harder than Adamant, and more 
Fatal than winds, which from the mouth 
Of the rough North invade the South ; 
The reeking blade to view prefents 
The blood of helplefs Innocents, 
And on the hilt, as meek become 
As Lambs before the Shearers dumb, 
With downcaft eye, and folemn ftiow. 
Of deep unutterable woe. 
Mourning the time when Freedom reign'd, 
Faft to a rock was Juftice cliain'd. 
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In his left hand, in wax itrpreft. 
With bells and gewgaws idly dreft. 
An Image^ cad in baby mould, 
He held, and feem'd o'erjoy'd to hold. 
On this he fix'd his eyes, to this 
Bowing he guve the loyal kifs. 
And, for Rebellion fully ripe, 
Seem'd to defire the Antitype. 
What if to that Pretenders foes 
His greatnefs, nay, his life he owes. 
Shall common obligations bind. 
And (hake his ccnftancy of mind ? 
Scorning fuch weak nnd petty chains. 
Faithful to James he flill remains, 
Tho' he the friend of George appear : 
Dljfimulation s Virtue here. 

Jealous and Mean, he with a frown 
Would awe, and keep all merit down. 
Nor would'to Truth and Juftice bend, 
Unlefs out-huUted by \\\% friend \ 
Brave with the Coward, wltli the brave 
He is himfcif a Cuvard llave ; 
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Aw'd by his fears, he has no heart 

To take a great and open part ; 

Mines in a fubtle train he fprings. 

And, fecret, faps the ears of Kings ; 

But not e'en there continues firm 

*Gainft the refiftance of a worm ; 

Born in a Countrj', where the will 

Of One is Law to ally he ftill 

Retain'd th' infedlion, with full aim 

To fprcad it wherefoe'er he came ; 

Freedom he hated, Law defied. 

The Proftitute of Pow'r and Pride j 

Law he with eafe explains away, 

And leads bewilder'd Senfe aftray j 

Much to the credit of his brain 

Puzzles the caufe he can't maintain. 

Proceeds on moft familiar grounds. 

And, where he can't convince, confounds ; 

Talents of rareft ftamp and fize. 

To Nature falfe, he mifapplies, ' 

And turns to poifon what was fent 

For purpofes of nourifhmcnt. 



PaUm 
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Palenefsj not fuch as on his wings 
The Meflenger of Sicknefe brings, 
But fuch as takes its coward rife 
From confcious bafenefs, confcious vice, 
0*crfprcad his cheeks ; Difdain and Pride^ 
To upftart Fortunes ever tied, 
Scowl'd on his brow ; within his eye, 
Infidious, lurking like a fpy 
To Caution principled by Fear, 
Not daring open to appear, 
Lodg'd covert Mifchief-y PaJJlon hung 
On his lip quiv'ring j on his tongue 
Fraud dwelt at large ; within his bread 
All that makes Villain found a neft. 
All that, on helPs compleateft plan, 
E'er join'd to damn the heart of maa. 

Soon as the Car reach'd land, He rofe. 
And with a look which might have froze 
The heart's beft blood, which was enough 
Had hearts b&n made of ftemer ftufF 
In Cities than dfewhere, to make 
The very ftouteft quail and quake. 



H« 
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He cad bis baleful eyes around $ 

Fix'd without motion to the ground. 

Fear waiting on furprize. All flood. 

And Horror chill'd their curdled blood. 

No more they thought of Pomp^ no more 

(For they had feen his face before) 

Of Law they thought j the caufe forgot, 

Whetlicr it was or Ghoft, or Plot, 

Which drew them there. They all flood more 

Like Statues than they were before. 

What could be done ? Could Art, could Force, 
Or Both direft a proper courfe 
To make this favage Monfter tame. 
Or fend him back the way he came ? 
What neither Art, nor Force, nor Both 
Could do, a Lord of foreign growth, 
J Lord to that bafe wretch allied 
In Country, not in Vice and Pride, 
Effefted ; from the felf-fame land, 
(Bad news for our blafpheming band 
Of Scribblers, but deferving note) 
The Poifon came, and Antidote, 

Abafh' 
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^bathM the Monder hung his head i 
Uid, like an empty Vifion, fled ; ' 
lis Train, like Vii^gin Snows whidi run^ 
kifsM by the burning bawdy Sun, 
To lovefick ftreams, diflblv'd in Air ; 
OY, who from abfence feem'd more £ur^ 
lame fmiling, freed from flavifh awe; 
rOYALTY, Liberty, and Law, 
inpatient of the galling chain, 
jid Yoke of powV, refum'd their reign j 
ind, burning with the glorious flame 
)f Public Virtue, Mansfield came. 
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GRACE faid In form, iwhich Sceptics muft agree. 
When they are told that Grace was faid by Me; 
The Servants gone, to break the fcurvy jeft 
On the proud Landlord, and his thread -bare gueft $ 
The King gone round, my Lady too withdrawn. 
My Lord, in ufual tafte, began to yawn, 
And lolling backward in his elbow-chair. 
With an infipid kind of flupid dare, 
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Picking his teeth, twirKng his Teals about-*- 

Chuslchill^ You have a Px>em coming out. 

You've my beft wifhes ; but I really fear 

Your Mufe in general is too fevere. 

Her Spirit feems her int'reft to oppofe. 

And where (he makes <»ne 6Jend, makes twenty foes. 

C. Your Lordftiip's fears are juft, I feel their force, 
But only feel it as ^ tiling of courfe. 
The map whoiie hardy tfkit (ball engagp 
'To lalb die^^iccs of a guilty age, 
At his (irft fctting forward ought to kndw. 
That ev'ry rogue he meets muft be his foe, 
That'the rude breath of Satire will provoke 
Many who feel, and more who fear the ftroke. 
But fhall the partial rage of feHi(h men 
From (hibborn juftice wrench the righteous pen. 
Or (hall I not my fettled couric purfue, 
Becaufc my foes, arc foes to Virtue too ? 

L. What is this boafted Virtue, taught in ichools. 
And idly drawn fixjm antiquated rules ? 
What is her ufe ? point out one wholcfome end ? 
Will (he hurt foes, or can (lie make a fritnd ? 

Who 
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VVhen fix>in lt>ng fafts fierce appetites arire> 
2^n this fame Virtue ftifle Nature's ones i 
Z7an (he the pittance of a meal afford, 
Dr b^ tjiefi welcpme to one grea,t iPfUi's' board ? 
iVhen ncarthem winds the rough Decembeir arm 
With froft arid fnow, can Virtue ktcp thee warm I 
i^anft thou difmifs the bard unfeeling Dun 
iarcly by faying. Thou art Virtue's Son ? 
Dr by bafe blundring Statefmen fd^nt to jail, 
iVill Mansfield take this Virtue for thy bail i 
Believe it not, the name is in difgrace. 
Virtue and Temple now are out of place* 

Quit then this meteor, whofe delufive ray 
From wealth arui honour leads th/ce far aAray, 
True Virtue means, let Reafon ufe her eyes^ 
Nothing with Fools, and Int'reft with the Wife« 
Would'ft thou be great, her patronage difclaim^ 
Nor madly triumph in (b mean a name : 
Let nobler wreaths thy happy brows adorn. 
And leave to Virtue poverty and fcom. 
Let Prudence be thy guide ; who doth not know 
How fddom Prudence can with Virtue go ? 

•L 4 To 



Of that kind Mailer who iiril C!;av{ 
Scatters the feeds of difcord thro' t 
Breaks cv'ry public, cv'ry private b 
Beholds with joy a trufting friend u 
Betrays a Brother, and would cheat 
What mortal in his fenfes can endui 
The name of HiRCO, for the wretc 
'^ Let him hang, drowh, ftarve, on 
^* By all detefted live, and die forgot 
*' Let him, a poor return, in cv'ry I 
** Feel all death's pains, yet be whol 
Is now the gen'ral cry we all purfuc ; 
Let Fortune change, andPRUDEf 
Supple and pliant a new fyftem feels. 
Throws up her Cap, and fpaniels 5>f 
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Let tkeir bafe (ervkes in Courts firike root. 
And in the feafon bring forth golden fruit, 
I envy not ; let thofe who liave the will. 
And, with fo little Spirit, fo much (kiil. 
With fuch vile inftrumcnts their fortunes carve ; 
Rogues may grow fat, an honed inan dares ilarve. 

L. Thcfe ftalc conceits thrown off, let us advance 
For once to real life, and quit Romance. 
Starve! pretty talking! but I fain would view 
That man, that honeft man, wculd do it too. 
Hence to yon mountain which outbraves the fty. 
And dart from pole to pole thy flrengthenM eye. 
Thro' all that fpace you Ihall not view one man. 
Not one, who dares to a£l on fuch a plan. 
Cowards in calms will fay, what in a florm. 
The Brave will tremble at, and not perform. 
„ Thine be the proof, and, fpite of all youVe faid. 
You'd give your Honour j£br a cruft of bread* 

C What Proof might do, what Hunger might ttkSt^ 
What famiOi'd Nature, looking with negled 
Qb ail (he once held dear, what Fear, at ftrife 
With fainting Virtue for the means of life. 

Might 
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Might make ihis coward flefli, in love with breathy 
Shudd'ring at pain, and fhrinking back from death. 
In treafon to my foul, defcend to bear; 
Trufting to Fate, I neither know nor care. 

Once^ at this hour thofe wounds afrefli I feel. 
Which nor profperity nor time can heal, 
Thofe wounds, which Fate feverely hath decreed, 
Mention'd or thought of, muft for ever bleed, 
Thofe woUnds, which humbled all tliat pride of man. 
Which brings fuch mighty aid to Virtue's plan ; 
Once^ aw'd by Fortune's moft oppreflivc frown. 
By legal rapine to the earth bow 'd down. 
My credit at laft gafp, my ftate undone. 
Trembling to meet the fhock I cou|d not (hun. 
Virtue gave ground, and black defpair prevail'd ; 
Sinking beneath the ftorm, my fpirits fail'd. 
Like Peter's Faith, 'till One, a Friend indeed. 
May all diftrefs find 'fuch in time of need. 
One kind good man, in a<5l, in word, in thought. 
By Virtue guided, and by Wifdom taught. 
Image of him whom Chriilians ihould adoie, 
Stretch'd forth his hand, and brought me £ife to (bore* 



Sincff 
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Sindj by good fortune into notice rais'd, 
And for fome little merit largely prais*d, 
[ndu]g*d in fwenring from prudential rules. 
Hated by rogues, and not bdov'd by fools, 
PlacM above want, fhall abjefl: thirft of wealth 
So fiercely war 'gainft my foul's deareft health. 
That, as a boon, I (hould bafe ihackles crave, 
And, bom to freedom, mak^; myfelf a (lave ; 
That I (hoidd in the train of thofe appear, 
IVhom Honour cannot love, nor Manhood fear ? 

That I no longer flculk from (b-eet to ftreet, 
Afraid left Duns afTail, and Bailiffs meet ; 
That I from place to place this carcafe bear. 
Walk forth at large, and wander free as air ; 
That I no longer dcead the aukward friend, 
Whofe very obligations muft offend. 
Nor, all too forward, with impatience bum 
At fuff 'ring favours which I can't retum ; 
That, from dependance and from pride fecure, 
I am not plac'd fo high to fcom the poor. 
Nor yet fo low, that I my Lord fhould fear, 
Or hefitate to give him Iheer for (hcer ; 

That 



.til wiic Will have power to z 

Thcfe, unci what otiier blcfungs I 
From the indulgence of the Publ. 
AH private patronage my foul dciies 
By Candour more inclined to fave, 
A gen'rous Public made me what 
All that I have. They gave ; juft m 
Tlie grateful (lamp, and what I am 

i. To feign a red-hot zeal for Fre 
To m.outhe aloud for liberties and Ia\ 
For public good to bellow all abroad^ 
Serves well the purpofes of private fra 
Prudence, by public good intends her 
If you mean otherwife, you (land alo 
What" Ae\ ""* — 
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Majors and Minors differ but in name. 
Patriots and Minifters are much the fame ; 
The only difference, after all their rout, 
Is that the One is m, the Other out. 

Explore the dark receflcs of the mind. 
In the Soul's honeft volume read mankind. 
And own, in wife and fimple, great and fmall, 
The fame grand leading Principle in All. 
Whatever we talk of wifdom to the wife. 
Of goodnefs to the good, of public ties 
Which to our country link, of private bands 
Which claim moft dear attention at our hands. 
For Parent and for Child, for Wife and Friend, 
Our firft great Mover, and our laft great End, 
Is One, and, by whatever name we call 
The ruling Tyrant Self is All in All, 
This, which unwilling Faftion (hall admit. 
Guided in diff'rent ways a Bute and Pitt, 
Made Tyrants break, made Kings obferve the law. 
Arid gave the woHd a Stuart and Nassau. 

Hath Nature (ftrange and ^ild conceit of Pride) 
Dillingui(h*d thee from all her fons befide ? 

Doth 
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Doth Virtue in thy bofom brighter glow. 
Or from a fpring more pure doth A6lron flow ? 
Is not thy foul bound with thofe very chains 
Which (hackle us, or is that Self, which reigns 
O'er Kings and Beggars, which in all we fee 
Moft ftrong and fov'reign, only weak in Thee ? 
Fond man, believe it not j experience teHs 
*Tis not thy Virtue, but thy Pride rebels. 
Think (and for once lay by thy lawlefs pen) 
Think, and confeis thyfeii' like other men j 
Think but one hour, and, to thy Confcience led 
By Reafon*$ hand, bow down and liang thy head s 
Think on thy private life, recal thy youtli^ 
View thyfelf now, and own with ftridteft truth. 
That Self hath drawn tliee from fair Virtue*s way 
Farther than Folly would have dar'd to ftray. 
And that the talents liberal Nature gave 
To make thee free, have made thee more a flavc 

Quit then, in prudence quit, that idle train 
Of toys, which have fo long abus'd thy braih. 
And captive led thy pow'rs ; with boundlefs will 
Let Self maintain her (late and empire (till. 



But 
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But let her, ^th more worthy obje£b cai^jbt^ 
Strain all the faculties and force of thought 
To things of higher daring ; let her range 
Thro* better paltures, and learn how to change ; 
Let her, fio longer to weak hOion ded. 
Wifely revolt^ ind join our flronger fide. 

C. Ah ! Whiit, tny Lord, hath private life to do 
Witli things of public nature ? why to view 
Wolild you thus cruelly thofe fcenes unfold. 
Which, without paih and horror to behold, 
Muft fpeak me ibmethihg more, or lefs than man ; 
t^ich Friends itiay pardon, but I never can ? 
Look back ! a thot^ht which borders on defpair, 
IVhich human natlire.muft, yet cannot bear, 
Tis not the babbling of a biify world. 
Where pralfe and cenfure are at random hurTd, 
IVhich can the meaneft of niy thoughts controul, 
Dr (hake biie fettled purpofe of my foul. 
?ree and at large might their wild curfes roam, 
ff All, if All alas ! were wellat home. 
No — 'tis the talc wliich angry Confcience tells. 
When (he with more than tragic honor fwells 

Each 
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Each circumdance of guilt ; when ftem, but true. 
She brings bad actions forth into revjew ; 
And, like the dread haiid-writing on the wall. 
Rids late Remorfe awake at Reafon's call, 
Arm'd at all points bids Scorpion Vengeance pafs. 
And to the mind holds up Refle£tion*s glafs^ 
The mind, which darting, heaves the heart-felt groan. 
And hates that form (he knows to be her own. 

Enough of this — ^let private forrows reft— 
As to the Public I dare ftand the teft ; 
Dare proudly boaft, I feel no wifti above 
The good of England, and my Country's love. 
Stranger to party-rage, by Reafon's voice. 
Unerring guide, directed in my choice. 
Not all the tyrant pow'rs of earth combined. 
No, nor of hell, fhall make me change my mind. 
What ! herd with men my honeft foul difilains. 
Men who, with fcrvile zeal, are forging chains 
For Freedom's neck, and lend a helping hand. 
To fpread deftruftion o'er my native land. 
What ! (hail I npt, e'en to my lateft breath. 
In the full £ice of danger and of death, 

Exert 
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hat little ftrength whick Nature gave, 
>ldly ftem, or perifli in the wave ? 

Vhen I look backward for fome fifty yearly 
5 Protejiing Patriots tum*d to Peers ; 
len, moil loofe, for decency declaim, 
Ik of Charader without a name^ 
idels aflert the caufe of God, 
eck Divines widd Perfecution's rod ; 
n transfonn'd to brutes, and brutes to men, 
HiTEHEAD take a place, Ralph change his pen, 
the zeal, and deem the men in fport, 
ail at Miniflers, and curfe a Court, 
haughty as thou art, and proud in rime^ 
)me Preferment, ofFer'd at a time 
Virtue flecps, fome Sacrifice to Pride, 
le fair Vi£lim, move to change thy fide, 
hall thefe eyes behold, to health re(lor*d, 
as Prudence bids, bold Satire's fword, 
!; thy prefent fiiends, and praifing thofe, 
I now thy frenzy holds thy greatefl fbes« 

lay I, (can worfe difgrace on manhood fall ?) 

n a Whitehead, and baptized a Paul ; 

:. II. M May 
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May I (tho* to li» fervicc deeply tied 

By (acred oaths, dnd now by will :dlied) 

Widi falfc feign'd zeal an injur'd God defend. 

And uft his name for fome bafe private end ; 

May I (that tRought bids double horrors roD 

O'er my fickYpirits, and umnans my foul) 

Ruin the Virtue which I held moft dear. 

And ftill muft hold j may I, thro* abjeft fear, * " 

Betray my friend '; may to ibeceeding times, 

EngrarM on plates of adamant, my crimes 

Stand blazing forth, ^hilft marked with envious bl6t, 

r 

Each little aft of Virtue is forgot ; 

Of all thofe evils which, to (lamp men curs'd. 

Hell keeps in flore lor vengeance, may the worft ' 

Light on my head, and in my day of woe. 

To make the cup of bittemefs overflow. 

May I be fcom'd by ev'ry man of worth. 

Wander, ^like Cain, a vagabond on earth. 

Bearing about a hell in my own mind, ' 

Of be to Scotland for my Kfe confined. 

If I am one among the many known, 

WhomSH£LBURNEfled,andCA|.CRAFTblufh'dtoown/ 

I. D« 
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Z» Do you refleft what men you make your foes ?' 

C» I do, arid that's the reafon I oppofe. 

Friends I have made, whom Envy muft commend. 

But not one foe, whom I would wi(h a friend. 

What if ten thoufand Butes and Hollands bawl, 

til. 
One WiLKEi hath made a large amends for all. 

'Ti^ not thie Title, whether handed down 
From age to age, or flowing from the crown 
In copious ftreams on recent men, who came 
From flems unknown, and fires without a name ; 
nris not the Star^ which our great Edward gave 
To mafk'the virtuous, and reward the brave. 
Blazing withotit, whiltl a bafe heart within 
Is rotten to the core with filth and fin ; 
*Ti8 not the tinfel ^ndeur, taught to wait. 
At cuftom^s call, to mark a fool of State 
From fools of lefler note, that Soul can awe 
Whofe Pride is Reafon, whofe Defence is Law. 

i. Stippofe (a thing fcarce polTible in Art, 
Were it thy CiSe to play a common Part J 

M 2 Suppofe 
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Whilft George is King, I cannot fear^endm'e 5 
Not to be guilty, is to be fecure. 

Eut when, in after-times, (be. far remov'd 
That day) our Monarch, glorious and belov'dj 
Sleeps with his Fathers, ftipuld.ifnperipus Fate, 
In vengeance, with frefti Stuarts gurie our Hate j . : 
Should they, o'erleaping ev'ry fence of Law, 
Butcher the brave to keep tame fools in awe; 
Should they, by brutal and oppreffive force. 
Divert fweet Jullice from her even courfe^ 
Should they, of ev'ry other m^ans bereft. 
Make my right-hand a witnefs 'gainft my left; 
Should they, abroad by Inquifitions taught. 
Search out my Soul, and damn me for a thpugjit, 
5till would I keep my courfe, ftill.fpeak, ftill write, 
*TiIl Death had plung'd me in the fha^es of Nighu . 

Thou God of Truths thpu great, all-fearching Eye, 
To whom our Thoughts, our Spirits open lie. 
Grant me thy ftrength, and in that needful hour, 
(Should it e'er come) when Law fubmits to Pow'r, 
With firm refolve my fteady bofom fteel. 
Bravely to fuffer, tho' I deeply feel. 

Let 
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Let me, as hitherto, Aill draw my breath, 
In love with life, but not in fear of death. 
And, if Opprcflion brings me to the grave. 
And majks me dead, (he ne'er Hiall mark a Have, 
I-»ct no unworthy marks of grief be heard. 
No wild laments, not one unfcemly word ; 
Let fober Triumplis wait upon my bier, 
I won't forgive that friend who drops one tear. 
Whetlier he's ravi(h'd in life's early morn, 
Qr, in old age, drops like an car of Corn, 
Full ripe he falls, on Nature's nobleil plan. 
Who lives to Reafon, and who dies a Man. 
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A C C U R S 'D the man, whom fkte ordains in Ipite, 
^^ And cruel parents teach, to Read and Write! 
What need of letters ? Wherefore IhouJd we fpell ? 
Why write our names ? A mark will do as well. 



Much are the precious hours of youth mifpent. 
In climbing Learning's rugged deep afcent ; 
When to the top the bold adventurer's got. 
He reigns, vain monarch, o'er a barren fpot, 

Whilft 
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Where Heroes, Parent-like, the Poet viewM, 

By whom they faw their glorious deeds renew'd ; 

Where Poets, true to Honour, tun'd their lays. 

And by their Patrons fandify'd their praife ? 

Is this the Land, where, on our Spencer's tongue^ 

Enamour'd of his voice, Defcription hung j 

Where Jonson rigid gravity beguil'd, 

Whilft Reafon tliro' her Critic fences fmird ; 

WhereNATURElift'ningftoodjWhilftSHAKESPEARpIay'd, 

Arid wonder'd at the Work herfelf had made ? 

Is this the Land, where, mindful of her charge 

And office high, fair Freedom walk'd at large ; 

Where, finding in our Laws a fure defence. 

She mock'd at all rcflralnts, but thofe of Seiife 5 

Where health and honour trooping by her fide. 

She fpread her facrcd empire far and wide ; 

Pointed the way, Afiiidllon to beguile,. 

And bade the face of Sorrow wear a fmile. 

Bade thofe, who dare obey the gen'rous call. 

Enjoy her bleflings, which God meant for all ? 

Is this the Land, where in fome Tyrant's reign. 

When a weaiy tuicked^ ATtniJierial train. 

The tools of powV, the flavcs of intVeft, planned 

Their Countr)''s ruin, and with bribes unman'd 

Thofe 
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Thofe winches-, who, ofdainM in Frecdom^s caufe. 

Gave up our liberties, and fold oiir laws; 

When Pow V was taught by Meannefs where to go, 

Nor dar'd to love the Virtue of a foe ; 

When, lilce a lep'foiSis plague, from the foul head 

To the foul heart her fores Corruption fpread, 

Her iron arm when ftern Oppreflion rear'd. 

And Virtue, from her broad bafe fhaken, fear'd 

The fcourge of Vice ; when^ impotent and vain. 

Poor Fi'eeddm bow'd the neck to Slavery's chain j 

Is this tht Land, where in thofe word of times, 

The hardy Poet rais'd his honeft rimes 

To dread rebuke, and bade controulment fpeak 

In guilty blulhes on the villain's cheek. 

Bade Pow'r turn pale, kept mighty rogues in awe. 

And made them fear the Mufe, who fear'd not Law ? 

How do I laugh, when men of narrow fouls. 
Whom folly guides, and prejudice controuis ; 
Who, on6 dull drowfy track of bufinefs trod, 
Worihip their Mammon, and negle<a their God j 
Who, breathing by one mufty fet of rules, 
Dote from the birth, and are by fydem fools ; 

Who, 
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Who, form'd to dullnefe from thdr very youth. 

Lies of the day prefer to Gofpel truth. 

Pick up their little kno^wledge from Reviews, 

And lay out all their (lock of faith in news : 

How do I laugh, when Creatures, form'd like thefe^ 

Whom Reafon fcorns, and I (hould blulh to pleafe. 

Rail at all libVal arts, deem vcrfe a crime. 

And hold not Truth, as Truth, if told in rime ? 

How do I laugh, when Publius, hoary groan 
In zeal for Scotland's welfare, and his own. 
By flow degrees, and courfe of office, drawn 
In mood and figure at the helm to yawn, 
Too mean (the worft of curies Heav'n can fend) 
To have a foe, too proud to have a friend. 
Erring by form, which Blockheads facred hold. 
Ne'er making new faults, and ne'er mending old. 
Rebukes my Spirit, bids the daring Mufe 
Subjefts more equal to her weaknefs chufe ; 
Bids her frequent the haunts of humble fwains. 
Nor dare to traffick in ambitious (trains j 
Bids her, indulging the poetic whim 
In quaint-wrought Ode, or Sonnet pertly trim. 



Along 
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Along the Church-way pa:h complain with Gray, 
Or dance wkh Mason on the firft of May f 
'^ All (acred is the name and powV of Kings, 
*^ All States and Statefmen are thofe mighty Things 
** Which, howfoe'er they out of courfc may roll, 
** Were never made for Poets to controul." 

Peace, Peace thou Dotard, nor thus vilely deem 
Of Sacred Numbers, and their pow'r blafpheme 5 
[ tell thee. Wretch, fearch all creation round, 
[n Earth, in Heav'n, no Subject can be found 
[Our God alotifc except) above whofe weight . 
The Poet cannot rife, and hold his State. 
rhe bkfled Saints ^bove in numbers fpeak 
rhc praife of God, tho' there all praife is weak 5 
[n Numbers here below the Bard (hall teach 
Virtue to foar beyond the Villain's reach ; 
Shall tear his labVing lungs, flrain his hoarfe throat, 
\'nd raife his voice beyond the trumpet's note, 
Should an afflicted Country, aw'd by men 
Df ilavi(h principles, demand his pen. 
This is a great, a glorious point of view, 
?it for an £ngli(h Poet to purfue. 

Vol. II. N Undaunted 
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Undaunted to purfue, tho% in return. 

His writings by the common Hangman bum. 

How do I laugli, when men, by fortune plac*d 
Above their Betters, and by rank difgrac'd. 
Who found their pride on titles which they ftain. 
And, mean ihemfelves, are of their Fathers vain, 
W'lio would a bill of privilege prefer, 
And treat a Pjct like a Creditor, 
I'he gen'rous ardor of the Mufe condemn, 
And curfe tlie dorm they know mud break on thenu 
^^ What, fhall a reptile Bard, a wretch unknown, 
** Without one badge of merit, but his own, 
*' Great Nobles la(h, and Lords^ like common meiii 
*' Smart from the vengeance of a Scribbler's pen?" 

What*s in this name of Lord^ that I fliould fear 
To bring their vices to the public car ? 
F!o;vs not tlie honcft blood of humble fwains 
(^lick as the tide which fwells a Monarch's veins ? 
Monarchs, who wealth and titles can beftow^ 
Cannot make Virtues in fucceffion flow. 
WouId'A thou, proud Man, be fafely plac'd above 
The cenfure of the Mufe, defer\'e her love, 

A£ 
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S as thy Birth demands, as Nobles pught ; 
K>k back, ai;d by thy worthy Father taught, 

ho iarnd thofe Honours, thou wert born to wear, 

►Uow his fteps, and be his Virtue*s heir. 

It if, regardlefs of tlie road to Fame, 

ou dart afide, and tread the paths (^ Shame, 

fuch thy life, that fliould thy Sire arife, 
he fight of fuch a Son would Waft his eyes, 
''ould make him curfe the hour which gave thee birth, 
''ould drive him, (huddVing, from the face of earth 
nee more, with (hame and ibrrow, 'mongft the dead 

endlefs night to hide his rev'rend head j , 

fuch thy life, tho' Kings had made thee more' 

ban ever King a fcoimdrel made before, 

ly, to allow riiy pride a deeper fpring, 

io* God in vengeance had made thee a King, 

iking on Virtue's wing her daring flight, 

[le Mufe fliouId drag thee trembling to the light, 

obe thy foul wounds^ and lay tliy bbfom bare 

3 the keen queftion of the fearching air. 

Gods ! with what pride I fee the titled flave, 
ho fmarts beneath the ftroke which Satire gave, 

N 2 Aiming 
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Aiming at eafe, and with diflioneft art. 

Striving to hide the feelings of his heart ! 

How do I laugh, when ni^th afiefled air, 

(Scarce able thro* defpite to keep his chair, 

Whild on his trembling lip pale Ingpr fpeaks, 

And the chaf *d blood flies mounting to his cfaeebj 

He talks of Confcience, which good men fecura 

From all thofe evil moments guilt endtires. 

And feems to laugh at thofe, who pay rqgard 

To the wi^d nvings of a frantic bard. 

" Satirh, whilft envy and ill-huihotir Jway 

*^ The mind of man, muft alwayis make her way | 

" Nor to a bofom^ with difcretidn fnniglit, 

^^ Is all her malice \vorth a fingle thoi^ht. 

" The Wife have not the will, nor Fook the powV 

'^ To (lop her headftrong courfe ; within, the hour, 

'^ Left to herfelf, (he dies; oppofing Strife, 

^' Gives her fire(h vigour, and prolongs her Bfe. 

*^ All things her prey, and ev'ry man her aim, 

^'' I can no patent for exemption claim, 

" Nor would I wifh to flop that harmlefs dart 

^' Which plays around, but cannot wound my hearty 

" Tho' pointed at myfelf, be Satihb fite ; 

•* To her 'tis pleafure, and no pain to me." 

DiflbnbEi 



T H E A U T H O £• jfii 

Diflembling Wretch ! hence to the Stoic [chogl^ 
\nd there ^mpng^ thy breth'ren pi^y the fool, 
rhere, unrebuk*d^ thefe >wild, vain dodlrines preach; ' 
Lives there a man, whom Satire cannot rea^h? 
Lives tfiere a m^n, who calmly can (land by, 
bid fee hk oofifcioBce ripp*d with fteady eye I 
Then ^ATiRB flies abroad on Falihood's wing, 
hort is her lift^ amd impotent h<t fiing ; 
lut, when to Truth allied, the wound (he give^ 
inks deep, and to remoteft ages lives. ' 

Vben in th^ ton^b thy pampered flefli (hall rojt, 
iud e*en by firieqds thy mem'ry be forgot, 
till (halt thou five, recorded for thy crimes, 
Jve in her page, and (link to after-times. 

Haft thou no fedifig yet ? Come throw off pridf, 
jid own thok paffions which thou (halt not hi^» 

, who from the moment of his birth, 

[ade human nature a reproach on earth, 
/'ho Ckever dar'd, nor wi(h*d bdiindto ftay, 
/'hen Folly^ Vice, and Meannefs led the way, 
7ovld blu(h, (hould he be told, by Truth and WI^ 
lioft agonal, which he hhifli'd not to commit ; 

N 3 Mca 
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Men the moft infamous are fond of &me. 
And thofc who fear not guilt, yet ihut at fh&me. 

But whither runs my zeal, whofe rapid force, 
Turning the brain, bears Reafon from her Gbiirie, 
Carries me back to times, when Poets, blefi*d 
With courage, grac'd the Science they profefs'd ; 
When tliey, in Honour rooted, firmly ftocd 
The bad to punifli, and reward the good ; 
When, to a flame by public Virtue wrought, . 
The Foes o( Freedom they tojuAice l^rought. 
And dar'd expofe tliofe flaves who dar*d fupport 
A Tyrant plan, and adl*d themfehfes a Court. 
Ah ! What are Poets now ? as flavifh thofe 
Who deal in Verfe, as thofe who deal in Profe. 
Is there an Author, fearch the Kingdom round, 
In whom true Worth, and real Spinas found ? 
The Slaves of Bookfellers, or (doomed by Fate 
To bafer chains) vile penfioners of State j 
Some, dead to fhamc, and of thofe (hackles proud 
Which Honour fcoms, for flav*iy roar aloud» 
Others, half-palfted on\y^ mutes become, 
Andwhatmakes Smollett write, inakesJoifKSONduinl 

Wh 
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turns yon villain pale ? why bends his cj'c 
abalb'd, when Murphy paHcs by ? 
Du fage Murphy for a blockhead take, 
ages war with Vice for Virtue's fake ? 
3 — like other ff^cr/diln-Sy you will find 
s his falls, and catches ev*ry wind. 
1 the (hock of int'reft can't endure : 
m a peniion then, and (in fccurc. 

I laurell'd wreaths the flatt*rer*s brows sdcrn, 

tue crouch, bid Vice exalt her horn, 

wards thrive, put Honefty to flight, 

lY (hall prove, or try to prove it ri^jht. 

lou State- Juggler, cv'ry paltry art, 

: the inmoft clofet of my heart, 

hour't my Friend ; by that bafe oath make way 

r breaft^ and flatter to betray ; 

thofe tricks are vain, if wholefome doub! 

the fraud, and points the Villain out, 

lofe who daily at my board are fed, 

ike tliem take my life who cat my bread j 

thors for defence, for praife depend ; 

1 but well, and Murphy is thy friend. 

N 4 He, 
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He, he (hall ready fland with venal rimes. 
To varniili guilt, and confecrate thy cxwacs^ 
To make Corruption in falfe colours fhine. 
And damn his own good nam^ to refcuc thine. 

But, if thy niggard hands their gifts wkbi-hokl^ 
And Vice no longer caina down fiiow'rs of goid, 
Expeft no mercy j fajSs, well grounded, teaK:h, 
Murphy, if not rewarded, will impeach. 
What tho* each man of nice and juftw thought^ 
Shunning his fteps, diecree^y hy Hoinour tau^t. 
He ne'er can be a Friend,, wlio floops fo law 
^ Xo he the bafe betrayer of a foe ; 
What tho*, with thine together Imk'd, hie name 
Muft be with thine tranfinitted down to fhame^ 
To ev'ry manly feeling callous grown. 
Rather than not blaft thine, he*il hlail his ovm; 

To ope the fountain^ whence fedition fprings. 
To (lander Government, and libel Kings, 
TVith Freedom's name to ferve a preCbnt hour, 
Tho' bom and bred to arbitrary pow'r. 
To talk of William with infidicus art, 
Whilft a vile Stuart's lurking m liis heart. 



And, 
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And, whilft mcatt Envy rears hep loathibfRC liead, ' •' 

Flatt'ring the living, to abufe the dead, 

Whefse is Shebbeare ? O, let not Ibul reproaeh,' 

Travelling tbither in a City Coach, 

The Pifl*iy dare to nanpie ; the whole intent 

Of that Pftrade wa» Fame, not PiHiifticRent, * 

And that old, (launch Whig Beardmorb (landing by 

Can in fyii Court give thai report the lye. 



With rude unnat'ral jargon to fupport. 
Half Scotch^ half Engltjh^ a declining Court, 
To make moft gJariiig contraries unr^. 
And prove, beyond difpiate, that Miiek is Mrfaitei' 
To make firm Honour tamely league wth Shanie, ' 
Make Vice and Virtue difTer but in name^ ' ' 

To prove that Chains and Freedom are but ohe^ 
That to be ikv^4 muft mean to be -undone, 
Is there not Guthrie ? WhOj like bim; can call 
All Oppofites to proof, and conquer ail ? 
He calls forth living waters fiKmi the rock ; 
He calls forth children from the barren flock ; 
He, for beyond the fprings of Nature led,' 
Makes Women bring forth after they are dead ; 



He, 
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He, on a curious, new, and happy plan. 
In fVedbck's facred' bands joins Man to Mill | 
And, to complete the whole, moft (Irange, but true^ 
By fome rare magic, makes them fruitful too, 
Whilft from their loins, in the due Courfe of years. 
Flows the rich blood of Guthrie's Engtijh PeerU 

Doft thou contrive fome blacker deed of (hame, 
Sometliing which Nature lliudders but to name. 
Something which makes tlie Soul of man retreat. 
And the life-blood run backward to her feat } 
Doft thou contrive for fome bafe private end. 
Some felfifli view, to hang a trufting friend. 
To lure him on, e'en to liis parting breatli. 
And promife life, to wprk him furer death ? 
Grown old in villainy, and dead to gra^ce. 
Hell in his heart, and Tyburne in liis face -^ 
Behold, a Parfon at thy Elbow ftands, 
Low'ring damnation, and with open hancis 
Ripe to betray his Sayiour for reward ; ... 
The Atlieift Chaplain of an Atheift Lord* 



Bred to the Church, and for the.gown decreed^. 
'£re it was known that I (hould learn to read ; 
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Tho' that was nothing, for my Friends, who knew 

M'hat migluy Dullnefs of itklf coulU doy • 

Never defign'd mc for a working Pried, 

Sut hop'd^ 1 (houfd have been a Dean at leaft ; ' 

Condemn'd (like many more, and worthier men. 

To whom I pledge the fervice of my pen), 

Condemn'd (whild proud, and pamper*d Sons of Lawn^ 

Cramm'd to the throat, in lazy plenty yawn) 

In pomp of rivrend begg'ry to appear, 

To pray, and ftarve on forty pounds a year ; -i i 

My Friends, who never felt the galling load, : : i 

Lament that I forfook the Packhorfe road, 

Whilft Virtue to my conduft witnefs bears 

In throwing off that gown, which Francis wears. 

What Creature's that, fo very pert and prim 5 - ' 
So very fuU of foppery, and whim 5 
So gentle, yet fo brifk j fo wond'rous fwect, ^ - 

So fit to prattle at a Lady*s feet, ^-• 

Who looks, as he the Lord's rich vineyard trod. 
And b/ his Garb appears a man of God*} 
Truft not to looks, nor credit outward ^fliow j 
The villain hats beneath the rtf^fi'^ Beau i ; 

. . ■ /.J 
That's 
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That's Ml Informer } what aviuIs the iiam« ? 
Suffice it that tbe wietcb from Sooqm came. 

His tongue is deadly^-^fpotn his preftoee nvw 
Unlefs ^y rage would wifli to be undone. 
No ties can hold biiD» no aff^ion bind; 
And Fewr alone rejftrains his coward mind $ 
Free him from'tbat, no ^fonder is fi> feU» 
Nor is fo Aire a blqod-hound found in hell. 
His filken (miles, his hypocritic air. 
His meak demeangur, plaufible and fiiir. 
Are only worn to pave Fraud*s e^cr wsy^ 
And make gull*d Virtue fall a fiirer prey. 
Attend his Church — liis plan of doctrine view— 
The Preacher i$ a Chriftian, dull, but true ; 
But when the hallow'd hour of pre^hing's o'cr^ 
That plan of dodh-ine's never thought •f more ; 
Christ is Isud by nc^^Acd on the fMf% 
And the vUe Priefl is Gofpel to himi^t 

By Clelanp tutored, and with Blacow brsd^ 
(Blacow, whom by a brave refentment kd, 
Oxford, if Oxfoei> had not funk in fame» 
£it this, had damn'd to everlafting (hame) 

Their 
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Thdr (^ps he follow^, and their crimes partake^. 
To Virtue loft, to Vice alone he wakes^ 
Moft lufcioufly declaims 'gainft luiclous themes. 
And, whilft he rails at blafphemy, blai^hemes. 

. Are thefe the Arts, which Policy fupplies ? 
Are thefe the fteps, by which grave Churchmen rife ? 
Forbid it, Heav'n ; or, flibuld it turn out fo. 
Let me, and mine, continue mean and low. 
Such be their Arts, whom Intereft concrouls ; 
KiOGELL and I have free and hpneft fouls. 
We Icom Preferment which is gain'd by Siit, 
And will, tho* poor without, have peace within. 
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pHE Clock ftruck twelve, o'er half the globe 
^ Darknefs had fpread her pitchy robe -, 
ORPHEUS, his feet with velvet (hod, • 
"eading as if in fear he trod, 
ntle as dews at evcn-tide, 
(lillM his poppies far and wide. 



li. 



Ambition, 



Was building caftlcs ii 
Goodly to look upon a 
But, on a bad foundati 
DoomM at return of m 

J^^i^ Study, by the 
Wearing iway the watci 
Sat reading, but, with < 
Remember'd nothing th: 



Starving 'midft plenty, 
Which might the Court 
Ra^ed, and filthy to be 
iirey Av*RiCE nodded o* 

Jealousy, his quick 
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Stretched at his length on the bare ground, 
His hardy oflTspring Sleeping round, 
Snor'd ttftkft Labour ; 1^ his fide 
Lay Health, a coarfe, but comely Bride. 

ViftT(7B, without the Do^U)!^^ aid^ 
In the foft;itarins of fleep was kid, 
Whilft Vice, within the guilty breaft. 
Could not be phyfic'd into reft. 

Th$n Blndy Man! whofe FofSan knife 
Is drawn againft thy neighbeur's life. 
And never f<hruple6 to deibend 
Into the bofom of a friend, 
A firm, faft friend, by vice allied. 
And to thy fecret fervioc tied. 
In whom l«n Murders breed no awe. 
If properly fixrur*d from law. 
TIku Man of Luft! whom paAkm fires 
To fouled deeds, whofe hot defires 
0*er honeft ban .with eafe make way, 
Whild li$9t Beauty falls a prey^ 
And to indulge thy brutal flame, 
A LucRECE mud be brought to (hame, 

Ox Who 
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Who doft, a brave, bold Sinner, bear 

Rank inceft to the open air, 

And rapes, full-blown upon thy crown^ 

Enough to weigh a nation down. 

TIjou Simular of^ Lvji ! vain man, 

Whofe refllefr thoughts ftill form the phui 

Of guilt, which withered to the root. 

Thy lifelefs nerves can't execute, 

Whilfl in thy marrow]e(s, dry bones^ 

Defire without Enjoyment groans. 

Tl)ou Ptrjur'd JVretch! whom FaMhpod dxuhs 

E'n like a gannent, who with oaths 

Dod trifle, as with brokers, meant 

To ferve thy ev'ry vile intent. 

In the Day*s broad and fcarching eye 

Making God witnefs to a lye, 

Blaipheiiiing Heavn and Earth for pelf, ' 

And hangingyr/Vff^x to fave tliyfelf. 

Thou Son (f Chance! whofe glorious fou) - 

On the four aces doom*d to roll,, 

Was never yet with Honour caught^ 

Nor on poor Virtue loft' one thought^ 

Who doft thy ryife, tliy aUren fct^ 

Thy JUy upon a fingle bet, 

Riiquii^ 
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Rifquing, the defp^rate ftake to try 9 
Hen and Ihrtafier on a die, 
Who, tliy ormk private fortune loft, 
Doft game on at thy Country *$ coft. 
And, grown expert in Sharping jrules, 
Firft fed'd thyfelf, now prey'il on foo!$. 
Then Noble Gameftier^ whofe high place 
Gives too much credit to difgrac^, 
. Who, with the motion of % die,. 
Doft make a mighty Ifland fly« ' 
The' Sums, I mean, of good Fremh goM 
For which a mighty Ifland Lid ; 
Who doft bHray IntelUgenet^ 
Abule the deareft Cmfideme^ 
And, private fortune to create, 
Moft falfely play the game of State ; 
Who doft within the Alkf fport 
Sums, which might begg^ a whole Court, 
And make us Bankrupts all^ if Care, 
With g(ood £<ir/TALBpT, was not there. 
T%ou daring Jnfidel! whom Pride 
And Sin have drawn from R6Ubn's fide. 
Who, fearing his avengeful rod, 
Doft wi(h not to bdieve a God, 

O 3 IMiQfe 
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Whofe Hope is AMided on a plan, ' • 
Which (hould diftrad: the foul of maa^ ' 
And make him curfe hit abjeA biith v 
Whofe Hope it, onqe ictumM tx> earthy 
There to liedownt, fofworms a feaft^ 
To rot ami perifh, like a Beaft ; 
Who doft, of puniflimcnt afraid^ 
And by thy critHes a Coward madB, 
To ev'ry gen'roui foul a Curie, 
Than Hell and all her cormema woif<s 
When erawlingta thy bttercndy • : . ;. 
Call on deftru<£UGn as- a ftiend, 
Chufing to crumble into duft 
Rather than rife, tho' dfe you muft. 
Thou Hypocrite! ^\tti d(^ prophane. 
And take the Patriot's name in vain. 
Then moft thy Country's fee, whcfiin^ft 
Of Love and Loyalty you boaft ; 
Who for the filthy lovo of Gold^ 
Thy Fiiend, thyKiYig^ thy God hiA fidd. 
And, mocking the juft daim of Hdf^ 
Were bidders found, 'thysfelf wouldfbfelL 
Te ViUains! of whattvcrname, 
Whatever rank, to if ham the olaim 



Of Hell ,18 deiuliv on whoft Itdr . 

That worm, \vhicb never idies/fcrhici^ 

Sweet Sleep td fiifl^ C^mtAd^JM$H 

Whilft Envf^nookesyfiurbtood run cold^ 

Beholdy by pitilefs Confcience led. 

So Justice wills, thatholjr ^ed, ' ' '^ 

Where Peacie her flitt dominmi keeps, 

And Innocence wkb lU»UiAni> lbeps« ^ i-^< 



Bid Teny)r, poMng ok the wind, 
Af&ay the fpirkS' of raanland^ • - - ^ 
Bid Earthquakes, heaving for a vent, , 
Rive their concealing eontiiient. 
And, forcing an untimely bittb - 
Thro' the v^ft bawels of the earth. 
Endeavour, in her monOrous Woipb^ - 
At once^ Nature to entomb ; 
Bid all that's honiUe and dire. 
All dni man bates and ft^rs, conljpm 
To make night hideous, as they can \ 
StiQ islhy Sk^ Tboui Vimiooa Man, 
Pure as the Thoughts, ^hich in Uiy breaft 
Inhabit, and enflire thy reft | 
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StilJ fnall thy Aylxff, taught, tho' late,. 
Thy friendly juftic^ in ht$ fate. 
Turned to a giuUrdkil Angel, fpitad ., 
. ^weet dr^atos of comforticounfl iby.hfcad^ 

Dark was the,Night, by Fate decreed 
for tlie cqntrivanec offi deedi . 
More black J|uui cpoimoii, which mi^t «nke 
This land from her foundations (hake. 
Might tear up Freedoto jQfom the foot* 
Deifa-oy a Wilkes,, and 6k a 9uTe, 

Deep Horror he)d heir wide domain I 
The (ky in fuUen drops of rain 
Forewept the mom, ajid thro* the air^ . 
Which, op'i\iog, laid its bofom bare. 
Loud Thunders ro^'dy and Lightening ftream'd i 
The Owl at Freedom's Ivindow fcream'di^^^ .. 
The Screech-Owl, prophet dire, who&bnaith 
Brings ficknefs, and whpfe note is death ; ^ 
The Churph-Yard teem'd, and from the'tomlii 
All fad and fileqt, tluo' the gloom, : : '. : ^ 
The Ghofts of Men, in former time$ 
Whofe Public Virtues were their crimes. 

Indignant 
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Indignant ftalk'd } Sonrow and Rage 
BlankM their pale cheek ; in his own age 
The prop of Freedom, Hampden there 
Felt afttr death the gen'roua cafe ) 
Sidney by grief from Heav*a was kept. 
And for his brother Patriot wept ; 
All Friends of Liberty, when Fate 
Prepared to Ihorten Wilkes's date, 
HcavM, deeply hurt, the heart-felt groan. 
And knew l^iat 'Wotmd to be their own. , 

Hail, Liberty ! a glorious word. 
In other counttks fcarceiy heard, 
Or heard but as a thing o£ coofife^ 
Without or Eneigy or Force i " 
Hn-i felt, ei^oy'd, ador'd fht iprihgs. 
Far, far beyond the readi of Kings, 
Frefh blooming from our Mother Earth ; 
With Pride and Joy (he owns her Wrth 
pqriv'd from us, and in return - 
Bids in our breafts her Genius bum ^ 
3ids us with all thofe bleffings live 
>Vhich Liberty alone can give^ ' 



Or 
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Or nobly witb tlwit Sfiirk *«, 

Which nvdcjei Dc^ ilK>rc tl»a Vi^ii^^ 

••'.'■. ■ i 
HaU thofe OI4 Paibriolt^ on vdwfiUMgW , 
Pcrfuafioa in the Senate hung^. 
Whilft They th^ fifond Cauft mttotn!d !: : 
Hail thofe Oid Cbieft^ tp, BoMwAtaan%. . . 
Who (jpread, whcsnotbermtiiiods&A'd^ ' 
War's bloodfjhumcr, and pmnit6(i 
Shall Men like thcie ladnniticdii'd^dBOfi 
Promifcuous -with the common heap. 
And (Gratituib forbid the crintic). ■ •.* 
Pe carried down the ifaream of Tmm: . 
In Shoals, unnqtic'd and. iocgot^. .r 
On LETHE^ftream^ li]»fl«gS| ti^itatl 
No— they (h^ ijm^ aand: each fsMiD'9apit» . 
Recorded in thr book K/.Eame^! !.: 
Founded ori Hcinmr^a bafia^ £iA 
As the round Earth ta ages lafV. • 
Some Virtues vaniih with iair bre^^:. 
Virtue like thifrlivta after death* ^ 

Old Time himfeif,; hU i^the duDna hf^ 
Himfelf loft in Eternity,/ 

-O Aft 



THE D U E U L I S^ T. 303 

An everiafting crown, ihall twine 

To make a Wilkes am} Sedvxy join. 

But Ihould fome flare-got ViUm dat€ ' > 

ChaJQs £01 bis Countr}! to jp»pare^ .. 
And, by his bidh to tbLV^bnko^ > 

Make her iDiftei tke gaUihgyoke,' • > 

May he be evormore aocui^'d^ •' « 

Amongft bad rmoa be fank*d the viorft ; 
May he be ftill hhnielf, and ftUt I 

Go on in Vice, and perfeft 1)1 } - 
May his broad crimes each 4^ mcveafe, - • -'T 
•Till he can*t Live, nor Dle^ Pfcaoe ; 
May he be phing*d fo deiep m (hame 
That Satan mayn't endure hl9 Aame^' 
And hear, fcwftt <rawKng 00 the eanli^ 
His children curfe him for their birth ; 
May Liberty, beyond the grave, ...» 

Ordain him to be ftill a flavc. 
Grant him what here he moft requires. 
And danm him with his ewtvdefire^! 



But fliould fome Villain, in fupport 
And zeal for a defpairing Court, 



Placing 
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Placing in Craft his confidence. 

And making Honour a pretence 

To do a deed of dcepcft (hame, 

Whilft filthy lucre is his aim ; 

Should fuch a Wretch, with fwoid or knife. 

Contrive to pradife ^gainft the life 

Of One, who honoured thro* the land. 

For Freedom made ^ glorious (land, . 

Whofe chief, perhaps his only crime. 

Is (if plain TrutR at fuch a time 

May dare her fendments to tell) 

That He his Country loves too well ; 

May He — ^but words arc all too weak . 

The feelings of my heart to fpeak— 

May He — O for a noble curie 

Which might his very marrow pierce^* . 

The general contempt engage. 

And be the Martik of his age. 



END OF THE FIRST BOOK. 
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D£ £ P in the bofom of a wood» 
Out of the road, a Temple flood ; 
Antient, and much the woifc for wear» 
It caird aloud for quick repair^ 
And, tottering from fide to fide, 
Menac*d deflrudlion far and wlde» 
Nor able feem*d, unlets .made (Ironger, 
To hold out four or live years longer. 
Four hundred pillars, from the ground 
Rifing in order, mofi Hpfound^ 



Scoio 
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Sattetottentotbeiiesfft doof 

Seem'd to fupport the tott'ring roof» 
But to infpedion nearer laid, 
loftead of giving wanted aid. 

The Strufture, rare and curious, made 
By Men moft famous in their trade, 
^wo^.of jEears, 4dmir*d^y ail^. - * 
, 5Vas CulBer'l into duft Id ill, * ; ./ v x 

Or, juft to mak: it hang together. 
And keep off the effefts of weather. 
Was patched and patch'd from timd to time 
By wretclies, whom it were a crime 
A crime, which Art would treafon hold. 
To mention .with: thofe names of 'Oid. 

Builders, who had the. pile fytvofdy 
And thpfe not FUtcrtfis in their trade. 
Doubted (the wife hftnd in a doubt 
Merely fometimestb hand her out^ 
Whether {like Churches in a brief. 
Taught wifely to obtain relief 
Thro' Chancery, who gives her;fM$ 
To this and other Chanties) 
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It muft ao^ in jott pans unfbund, . . i 

ifcifipp'ds aii(l^puU*d down to the gpoifnd i 

Whether (tho'4ifter^ages ne'er , 

Shall raife i^ t>Milding to cpinpare^ . 

Art, if th^ifaoiitd their Art employ^ 

Meant to prnfinve, oiigbt not 4<3ftiqy. 

As hiuQ^ bodiest worn away^ 

Batter'd and iiafiing to dcci^y^ 

Bidding the pow'r of Art defpair. 

Cannot thofe yny medicines bear. 

Which, and -whiah only can rcftere. 

And make them heakhy AS b^ore. ' 

To Liberty, whofe gracious iinile 
Shed peace and plenty o'er the Jile, 
0|nr gnitefbl Anceftors, her pbii> v 

But faithful Ch^dren, raisM this fane 

Full in the Front, ftretch'd out in leDgfh, 
Where Natuce put forth all her ftrength 
In Spring eternal, lay a plain. 
Where our brave fathers ue'd to train 
Their Sons ta Arms, to teach the Art 
Of War, and fteel the infant heart. 

LABOURt 
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Labour, their hardy nurfe, when youngs 
Their joints had knit, their nerves had ftrung;- 
Abstinence, foe declared to deaths 
Had, from the time they firft drew breathy 
The beft of doflors, with plahi food. 
Kept pure the channel of their blood-;. 
Health in their cheeks bade cok>ur rifef 
And Glory fparkled in their eyes, 

Tlie inftruments of Huibandry, 
As in contempt, were all thrown by. 
And, flattering a manly pride. 
War's keener tools their place fupplied. 
Their arrows to the head they drew; 
Swift to the point their javelins flew^ 
They grafp'd the fword, they (hook the fpears 
Their Fatliers felt a pleafing fear. 
And even Courage, (landing by. 
Scarcely beheld with fteady eye. 
Each Stripling, le(Ibn*d by his Sire» 
Knew when to dofe, when to retire^ 
When near at hand, when from afar 
To fight, and was Himfelf a War. 



Tbd^ 
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Their Wives, their Mothers all around, 
Carelefs of order, on the ground, 
Breath'd forth to Heav'^n the pious vow. 
And for a Son's or Hulband's brow. 
With eager fingers Laurel wove ; 
Laurel, which in the facred grove. 
Planted by Liberty, they find. 
The brows of Conquerors tc bind. 
To give them Pride and Spirits, fit 
To make a world in arms fubmit. 

What raptures* did the bofom fire 
Of the young, rugged, peafant Sire, 
When, from the toil of mimic fight. 
Returning with return of Night, 
He faw his babe refign the breaft. 
And, fmiling, ftroke thofe arms in jeft. 
With which hereafter he fliall make 
The proudeft heart in Gallia quake f 

Gods ! with what joy, what honeft pride. 
Did each fond, wifhing, ruftic Bride, 
Behold hqr naanly fwain return ! 
How did hef love-fick bofom bum, 
Vol. IL P Tho* 
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Nor wore ihe livery of lied. 

When, Flcafure heightening all her chtrmf^ 

She ftrain'd her Warrior in her arms. 

And begg*d, whilft Lovie and Glory fire, 

A Son, a Son Jlift like his^ire! 

Such were the men in former' nmes. 
Ere Luxury had ihade'our^crimes 
Our bitter Puniftiment, wlwtwrc 
Their terrors to a fcM-eign (horc ; 
Such were tlie men, who 'free fipomdreatf^ 
By Edwards and hy HEVR^rfesleld^ 
Spread, like a torrent fwell^d with rain$^ 
0*er haughty Gallia's tremUing plaiilt; 
Sudi were the Men, whenltift of t'owV, 
To work him woe, in cvD Thour 
Debauched tbe Tyrant from tTidfe ways. 
On which a KixIgAiouId found Tiis praiftv * 
When ftem Oppression, hand in hand 
With pRibE, ftalJc'd prduaiy thro'&c liiA f 
When weeping Justice was Biifled 
From her fair courfe, and Mercy cErad |, 



•Stfcb 



THE P yjE LL IS J. 2fi 

Such were the Mfir, ia Yidiue Arpng, 
Who dar d not fee ikw l^ffmbry\a wrppg^ 
Who left the mattQcKt .^n4 ^ 4^?df9 
And, in the ro|i^ <^ Wgx ?P5iy'd, 
In their rough ariQS, ^eparti|ig» tpgjk 
Their helplefs bab^ei, ^ ,w^ a ^j^ 
Stem and detemun'd, Twore to if^ 
Thofe hdim po mqpTy or fee tji\em ftee ; 
Such were .the H^ ff^YW Tyrant Pjtx^s 
Could never i^fyfi ^to Jb^s lide 
By threat^ , ^ ilnii^, .iRrf>p, ^i^mfin Jbori\> 
Chains, .thip*T<|f «9W, :l)eh?!d Y?ith (com j 
Who, free from cv'ry fervile awe, 
. Could i\ev^ J^ ^or9!5i $:«# h2W^ 
From that^t^joad gen'ntljL^w, which Set^ 
Made for the genc^ .4$fi<9<^'^ 9 
Could never ^kld.tp.pftial.tjes 
Which from degffid^^ ftatiQRS,i:iic ; 
Could never b^.|p:Sij|V>ry Ji^d, 
For PKonff^jyjWB^ ?^ ^bwrhc;jd ; 
Such were the ^Adiqi jn ffeys f?f ,yore, 
Who, caird hy;LrfB^Raf,y, jl^fe 
Her Tcmpk .«^,tf^j&cs^ Jf^cn, 
la martial padUnes oft were feen— 

P 2 Now 
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Now fcen no longer— in their ftead. 
To lazinefs and vermin breid, 
A Race who, Grangers to the caufe 
Of Freedom, live by other laws. 
On other motives fight, a prey 
To intereft, and flaves for pay. 
Valour, how glc^ous on a plan 
Of Honour founded, leads their Van ; 
Discretion, free from taint of fear^ 
Cool, but refolv'd, brings up their rear. 
Discretion, Valour's better half; 
Dependance holds the Gen*nd's Staff. 

In plain and home-fpun garb arrayed. 
Not for vain fliew, but fervicc made. 
In a green flourifhing old age. 
Not damn'd yet with an Equipages^ 
In rules oi Porterage untaught^ 
Simplicity, not worth a groaf. 
For years had kept the Temple door ^ 
Full on his breaft a glaft he wore. 
Thro* which his bofom open lay 
Xo ev*ry one that pa&'d that way. 
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Now tum'd adrift— with humbler fiicc. 

But prouder heart, his vacant place 

Corruption fills, and bears the key j 

No entrance now without a fee. ^ 

With belly round, and full fat face. 
Which on the houfe rcflefted grace. 
Full of good fare, and honeft glee. 
The Steward Hospitality, 
Old Welcome fmiling by his fide, 
A good, old Servant, often tried. 
And faithful found, who kept in view 
His Lady's fame and int'reft too. 
Who made each heart with joy rebound. 
Yet never run her State a-ground. 
Was tum'd off, or (which word I find 
Is more in modem ufe) refigiCd. 

Half-ftarv'd, half-ftarving others, bred 
In b^gary, ^th carrion fed, 
Deteded, and detefting all. 
Made up of Avarice and Gall, 
Boafting great thrift, yet wafting more 
Than ever Steward did before, 

P 3 Succeeded 
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Succeeded Om^ who, to engage 
The praifc of an exhaulled Age, 
Afiiun'd a name of high degree. 
And caU'd himfi^ OeconoaIy. 

Within tke Tertple, fbll in fight^ 
Where, without ceafing, day and liight. 
The Workmen toil'd, where Labour bar'd 
His brawny arm, iVhcfe Art prepar*d. 
In regular and eveii rows^ 
Her types, a Printtng-Prefs arofe ; 
Each Workman knew his tafk, -and dich 
Was honeft and expert as LeAch.. 

Hence LEAiNiNG fihick a deeper root. 
And Science brought forth lipeSr fruit ; , 
Hence Loyalty rccelvM luppbrt. 
Even when banilh'd from the Court ; 
Hence tjov£RNMENT giun*d (bength, knd hence 
Religion fought, and foiiiid ddehcb ; 
Hence England's falreft fatrie ardfe^ 
And Liberty fiibduM her foes. 



On 



On a low, fiipplca tHif-nia^e ^roqe 
Rais'd by AUigmc^y ft:gw}x ^WWi 
From her attendants, glad to be 
Pattern of tli^ Equality 
She wilh'd to :^i, ip far gs cpu'^ 
Safely confift with focial gopd. 
The GoDJiZss fat \ around l^er head 
A chearful r?ijlianj:e Gi^ory fpvcad j 
Courage, a Youtl^ of roya| rac^, 
Lovdily ftprq, poflefs'd g pjac^ 
On her I^(-handi ai^d 9» her right 
Sat Honour, cIoatb*jd with robes of \Af^t j 
Before her Maqna Cif 4|it^ l^y,' 
Which fonv great L^Y^er, of his d^y 
The Pratt, wa^ pSi9*<i to c;?cplaip. 
And make d^ ba(i$ (^ hj^r rcjbgn ; 
Peace, crown'd wjth Qjive^ ^9 hq* breaft 
Two fmiling, twin-bojn .i^f^Ots preft ; 
At her fe^ cpychi^g, WAt^ y>^$ i^4> 
And with a bii^dle^ Leiqp S^^i^i 
Justice and Mefjpx, fci^ if\ \m^^ 
Joint Guardians of the happy land. 
Together held their njtightjr charg?, 
And Truth w?]K*4MI1 .^l^Q^Xi^ l^HjIg'^i 

P 4 Health 
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Health for the royal troop the feaft 
Prepar*d, and Virtue was JFfigh Prieft. 

Such was the fame our Goddefs bore. 
Her Temple fuch, in days of yore. 
What changes ruthlefs Time prefents ! 
Behold her ruin'd battlements. 
Her walls decayed, her nodding fpires. 
Her altars broke, her dying fires, 
Her name defpis'd, her Priefts deftroy*d. 
Her friends di/grac'd, her foes employed, 
Herfelf (by Mnifterial Arts 
Deprived e'en of the people's hearts, 
Whilft They, to work her furer woe. 
Feign her to Monarchy a foe) 
Exil'd by grief, felf-doom'd to dwell 
With fome poor Hermit in a cell. 
Or, that retirement tedious grown. 
If (he walks forth, (he walks unknoum^ 
Hooted, and pointed at with fcom, ' 
As One in fome (bange Country bom. 

Behold a rude and ruffian race, 
A band of fpoilers, feize her place ; 
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With looks, which might the heart dif-fcat, 
And make life found a quick retreat. 
To rapine from the cradle bred, 
A Staunchy Old Blood-hound zt their hc^i^ 
Who, free from Virtue and from Awe, 
Knew none but the bad part of Law, 
They rov'd at large ; each on his breaft 
Mark'd with a Grey-houndj flood confeft. 
CoNTRouLMENT Waited on their nod 
High-weilding Persecution's rod. 
Confusion foUow'd at their heels. 
And a cafi State/man held the Seals, 
Thofe Seals, for which he dear (hall pay. 
When awful Justice takes her day. 

The Printers few — they faw and fled— 
Science, declining, hung her head. 
Property in defpair appeared. 
And for herfelf deftruAion fear'd ; 
Whilft, under-foot, the rude flaves trod 
I'he works of men, and word of God, 
Wliilft, clofe behind, on many a book. 
In which he never deigns to look. 

Which 
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Whigh he did not, nay-^could not read, 
A boldy bad man (by powV decreed 
For that bad end, who in the dark 
Scom'd to do mifchief } fet his mark 
In the full day, the mark of Hell, 
And on the Gofpel fiamp'd an L. 

Liberty fled, her Friends withdrcir. 
Her Friends, a faitliful, choftn few ; 
Honour in grief threw up, and Shame, 
Cloathing herfelf with Honour'^ name, 
Ufurp'd his Ration ^ on the throne. 
Which Liberty once cail*d her own, 
(Gods, that fuch mighty ills ihould fpring. 
Under fo great, fb good a King, 
So Lov'd, b Loving, thro* the arts 
Of Statefmen, curs'd with wicked hearts f^ 
For ev'ry darker purpofe fit. 
Behold in triumph State-Crapt fit 



END OF the second BOOK. 
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A H me! what mighty pails wait, 
^^ The man who meddles with a Statc^ 
Whether to ftrengthen, oroppofc! 
Falfe are his fUends, and firm his foes. 
How muft his Soul, once venturM in^ 
Plunge blindly on from fin to fin ! 
What toils he fufFers, what di%t:ice, 
To get, and then to keep a place ! 
How often, whether wrohg or right, 
Muft he in jeft or eameft fight, 
Rifquing for thoib both life and Ihnh, 
Who would not rifque one groat for him ! 
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■^ . Under the Temple lay a Cave; .. 
Made by fome guilty, coward flave, 
Whofc; adlions fear'd rebuke, a maze , 
Of irttrJcate and winding ways. 
Not to be found without a clue ; 
One Paflage only, known to few. 
In paths direA led to a CeD, 
Where Fraud in fecret lov'd to dwell. 
With all her tools and (laves about her. 
Nor fear'd left Honesty fliould rout her. 

» In a dark comer, fhunning fight 

Of Man, and fhrinking from the light, - 
One dull, dim taper thro' the Cell 
Glimmering, to make more horrible 
The face of tlarknels, (he prepares. 
Working unfeen, all kinds of (hares. 
With curious, but deftrucUve art ; 
Here, thro' the eye to catch the heart. 
Gay Stars their tinfel beams afford. 
Neat artifice to trap a Lord ; 
Thert^ fit for all whom Folly bred. 
Wave Plufius of Feathers for the h:ad j 
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Garters the, Hag contrives to make. 
Which, as it feems, a babe might break. 
But which ambitious Madmen feel 
More fiim and iure than chains of fted ; 
Which, ilipp*d juft underneath tiicluiee. 
Forbid a Freeman to be free, 
Pj4rfes (he. knew (did ever curfe 
Travel moreTure. than in a purfe?) 
Which,, by ibme ftrange and magic bands 
Enflave the foul, and tie the hands. 

Here Flatt'ry, eldeft bom of Guile, 
Weaves with rare (kill the filken fmile. 
The courtly cringe, tlie fupple bow. 
The private fqueeze, the Levee vow. 
With which, no ftrange or recent cafe. 
Fools in deceive Fools out of place. 

Corruption (who, in former times^ 
Thro' fear or fliame conceal'd her crimes 
And what (he did, contriv*4 to xlo it 
So that the Public might not view it) 
Pr^fumptuous grown, unfit was held 
For their dark councils, and expelPd, 

Since 
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Since in the day her Jbufineis mig^ 
fie done as iafe as in the night. 

- Her eye down-bending to the groimdt 
Plannii\g fame dark and deadly wowd^ 
Holding a dagger, on which ftood. 
All freih and reeking, drops of bloody 
Bearing a lanthcnn, which of yoce. 
By Treason borrowed, Guy JKawkes boie» 
By which, fince they in:4>r6v'd jui trad^ 
Exctfemen have their lanthoms made^ 
Assassination, her whole mind, 
Blood-thirfting, onher.ann redin'd. 
Death, grinning, at her AhomAooA^ 
And held ibrth inftruments.of blood. 
Vile inftruments, which cowards chufe. 
But Men of .Honour dare not„ufe ; 
Around his Lordfhip and his Grace, 
Both qualified fbrfuch a. place, - - 

With«many a Forbes, and many: a Dun, 
Each a refolv'd, and pious Son, 
Wait her high bidding ; Each .prepared 
As (he around her orders (har'd, 
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Proof *gain{l renMMfe, to ma, to fly, 
And bid the dedin'd viSiin die, 
Pofting on Villainy's black' wing,, 
Whether He ^Pi^triot is, or King. 

OppR£ssIo^r, willing %o appear 
An objeAof ear love, not fear. 
Or at the moft a «v*#cnd wre 
To breed, ufurp*d the garin of Law. 
A Bock file jheM, on ^ich her eyes 
Were deeply fix'd-, whence ftem'd to nfe 
Joy in hei: breift ; a Book, of jnight 
Moft wonderful, which black to white 
Could turn, and mthoutlid[p4)f iaws. 
Could make the worfe the^bettsr caufe. 
Sheread^ by flatt'Mng hopes deceived, 
Shewi(h'd, ;ftid^tet flie<wiih*d, believ'd. 
To make AaC Book forever (land 
The rule of wKM^^te-ough^ thehnd; 
On the back, *fiur«nd woniqr acne. 
At large ^^pasMACurA Ohmkt^ wrote. 
But turn your eye «dthin, aftdtead, 
A bitter leflon, Nmni^'s CRtftc>. 

RtaJy, 
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Ready, e*en with a look, to run. 

Fad as the courfers of the Sun, 

To worry Virtue, at her hand 

Two half-ftarv'd Greyhounds took their ftand* 

A curious model, cut in wood. 

Of a mod antient Caftle flood 

Full in her view ; the gates were barr*d, 

And Soldiers on the watch kept guard -, 

In the front, openly, in black 

Was wrote. The Tqw'it, but on theback^ 

Mark'd with a Secretary's feal, 

In bloody Letters, The Bastilb. 

Around a Table, fully bent 
On mifchicf of mod bhick intent 
Deeply determined, that their reign 
Might longer lad, to work the banc 
Of one firm Patriot, whofe heart, tied 
To Honour, all their pow'r defied^ . 
And brought thofe actions into Iig}u 
They widi'd to have conceal'd in 'Night» • 
Begot, Born, Bred to uifiimy, 
A Privy-Council fat of Th&se j 



^ 
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Great were their names, of high repute 
And favour thro' the land of Bute. 



The First (entitled to the place 
Of Honour both by Gown and Grace, 
. Who never let occafion flip 
To take right hand of fellow(hip, 
And was fo proud^ that (hould he meet 
The twelve Apo(Ues in the ilreet. 
He'd turn his nofe up at them all, 
And (hove his Saviour from the wall ; 
Who was fa mean (Meannefi and Pride 
Still go together fide by fide) 
That he would cringe^ and creep, be civil. 
And hold a ftirrup for the Dovil^ 
If in a journey to his mind^ * 
He*d let him mount, and ride behind i 
Who bafely fawn*d thro' all his life. 
For PatfMs firft, then for a ff^e. 
Wrote Dedications which muft make 
The heart of ev*ry Chriftian quake % 
Made one Man equal to, or more 
Than God, then left himj as before 

Vol. II. O His 
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His God be left^ and drawn by Pride» 

Shifted about to t'other fide) 

Was by his fire a Parfon made, 

Merel/ to give the Boy a trade ] 

But he himfelf was thereto drawn 

By fom^ ^nt omens of chs Irawn, 

And on the truly Chriftia^ |dan/ 

To make himfelf a Qentknnan^ 

A title, in which form array'd him^ 

Tho* Fate ne*er thought on't when (he made him. 

The Oaths be took, 'til very Inify 
But took them, as all wife men do^ 
With an intent, if things fiiould tuni» 
Rather to temporize, tha«i bum. 
Gofpel and Loyalty were made 
To ferve the purpofia of tradoi 
Religion's are but paper tiw» 
Which bind the fool» but whidi tbe^ mfa^ \ 
Such idle notions £ur above. 
Draw on and off, juft like a glove.i 
All Gods, all King9 (let fais great wlk 
Be anfwer'd) weve to hiaa the £um».. 



*HE D U E L L I S T^ ^^^ 

A Cun^te fivft^ he read and read. 
And laid in, vhilft he (hould have fed 
The fouls of his negleded flock, 
. Of reading (iidi a nii^ty ftcck. 
That he oVrchargM the weary brain 
With more than fiie could well contain. 
More than (he was with Spirits fraught 
To turn, iknd methodize to Thought, 
And which, like ill-digefted food, 
To humours tiuii*d, and not to blood. 
Brought up to London, f]X)m the plow 
And Pulpit, how to make a bow 
'He try*d to leag}^ he grew poli^. 
And was the Poet*s Parafite. 
With Witsconverfirtg (and Wits then 
Were to be found 'metigft Noblemen) * 
He caught, ;or would hive caught the flame, 
And would be nothing, or the fame ; 
He drank with Drunkards, Iiv*d with Sinners', 
Herded with Infidels for dinners. 
With fuch an Emphaii^ and Grace 
Hlafphem'd, that Potter kept not pace \ 
He, in the higheft reign of no(Mi, 
Bawrd bawdry fongs to a P(alm Tune, 

• 0^2 Liv'd 
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Liv'd with Men infimous and vile, 
Truck*d his falvation for a fmile. 
To catch their humour caught their (dan, 
And laughed at God to laugh with Man, 
Praised them, when living, in each breath. 
And damri'd their memories after death. 

To prove Iiis Faith, wluch all admit 
Is at leail equal to his Wit, 
And make hlmfelf a Man of note. 
He in defence of Scripture wrote ; 
So long he wrote, and long about it. 
That e'en Believers 'gan to doubt it ; 
He wrote too of the Inward Light, 
Tho* no one knew how he came by't. 
And of that influencing Grace, 
Which in his life ne*er found a pkice ^ • 
He wrote too of the Holy Ghoft, 
Of whom, no more thaa doth a poft 
He knew, nor, ihould an Angel (hew him; 
Would He or know, or chufe to know him. 

Next (for he knew *twixt ev'ry Science 
There was a natural alliance) 
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He wrote, t' advance his Maker's praife, 
Comments on rimes, and notes on plays, 
And with itn a]]-fufficient air 
Plac'd himfclf in the Critic's chair, 
Ufurp'd o'er Reafon full dominion, 
And govcm'd merely by opinion. 
At lengtli dethron'd, and kept in awe 
By one plain fimpic Man of Law, 
He arm'd dead Friends, to Vengeance twe, 
T* abufc the Man they never kne>y. 

Examine ftri^Uy all msnkinci. 
Mod Charadlers are mix'd we find. 
And Vice and Virtue take their turt> 
In the feme bread to beat v\i bum. ' 
Our Pried was an exception here. 
Nor did one fpark of Grace appear, 
Not one dull, dim fpark in his foul ; 
Vice, glorious Vice poflcfs'd the wliolc. 
And, in her fervice truly warm. 
He was in fin mod uniform. 

Injurious Satire^ own at lead 
One fniveling Virtue in the Pried, 

O 3 One 
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One fniveling Virtue which is placed. 
They fay, in or about the waift. 
Called Chastity ; the Prudifli Dame 
Knows it at large hy Virtiic*s name. 
To this his Wife (and in thcfe days 
Wives feldom without reafon praife) 
Eears evidence — then calls her child. 
And fwears that Tom was vaftly wild. 

Ripen'd by a long courfe of year$. 
He great and perfed now appears, 
in fliape fcarce of the human kind ; 
A Man, without a manly mind ; 
No hufband, tho' he*6 truly wed ; 
Tho' on his knees a child is bred. 
No Father ; injur'd, without end 
A Foe ; and, tho' oblig*d, no Friend ^ 
A Heart, which Virtue ne'er difgrac'di ; 
A Head, where Learning runs to wafte^ 
A Gentleman well-bred, if breeding 
Refts in the article of reading ; 
A Man of this World, for the next 
Was ne'er included in his text j 
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A Judge of Genius, dij* confoft 
With not oqe fpark of Qenius hleii ; 
Amongft tlic firft of Critics plac'd; 
The' free from cv'ry taii|t of Tafl^ ; 
A Chriftiaq without faith or works. 
As he would be a Turk 'raoogft Turks ^ 
A great Divine, as Lords ^e^. 
Without the Ie;|(l Divinity ; 
To qrowix s|U, \n declining age, 
£nflam*d with Church and Party-rage, 
^ehold him, fiill and perfedl quite, 
A falfe Saint, and tru(? Hypocrite. 

Ncj(;t fat a l(^wycr, often try'd 
In perilous extretnes ; when Pri4e 
And Pow*r, all wild aiid tranblixig, ftoo4^ 
Nor dar'd to tempt the raging flood ; 
This bold, b^ Man arofe to view. 
And gave his hand to h:^lp them througbj^ 
SteelM 'gainft Compaffion, at tbey paft, 
He faw poor Freedom breathe bcr laft. 
He faw her ftruggle, heard her ^roai^) 
He faw her helpleft and alom. 



^<-'rf«lion (fcr bad v 
Jniiiwemayperfcet 
In ethers is a wcrk o 
And they creep on fr< 

«<^. for a Prodigy def 
To fpread amazement 
Started fuiJ ripen daJJ 
-APerfeajCnave, and 

Whowi!JforJ,im,„ 
fts better guard is Imp, 

H« front, with ten-fold 
Secur-d. Shame never 
Noronthefuriaceofhi 
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Hath he ta*ea briefs on falfe pretence. 

And undertaken the defence 

Of trufting Fools, whom in the end 

He meant to ruin^not defend ? 

How often, e'en in open Court, 

Hath the wretch made his (hame his fport, 

And laugh'd off, with a Villain's eafe. 

Throwing up briefs, and keeping fees i 

Such things, as, tho* to roguery bred. 

Had ftruck a little Villain dead. 

Caufes, whatever their import. 
He imdertakes, to ferve a Court ; 
For he by heart this rule had got, 
Pow'r can effeft, what Law cannot. 

Fools he forgives, but rogues he fears ; 
If Genius, yok'd with Worth, appears. 
His weak foul fickens at the fight. 
And {hives to plunge them down in night. 

So loud he talks, fo very loud. 
He is an Angel with the crowd, 
Whilft he makes Juftice hang her head. 
And Judges turn from pale to red. Bid 
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Bid all th^t Nature, on i plan 
Mod intimate, makes dear to Man, 
All that with :grand and general tks 
Binds gpod and bad» the Fool ;ind Wife, 
Knock at his Heait ^ They knock in yain» 
No enti^ance there fuch Suitors gaitu 
Bid kneeling Kings forfake the throne ; 
Bid at his feet tiis Country groan ; 
Bid Liberty.ftretch out her hands ^ 
Religioih plead her ilronger bands ; 
Bid Parents, Children, Wife, and Friends -^ 
Jf they come thvyart his private ends, 
Unmov'd h^ hears the gen'ral call. 
And bravely tranqples on them all. 

Who will, for him, may cant and whin<^ 
And let ^eak Confcience with her line 
Chalk out tbetr ways ; fuch ftarving rules 
Are only, fit for coward fcok. 
Fellows. who credit what Priefts tdl, . '' 
And tremble at the thoughts of Hell ; 
His Spirit dares q^mtend with Qtatce, , 
And meets Damnation face to &ce. 



Such 
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Such was our X^z(;j^/r } by his iide 
In all bad qualities allied. 
In all b^ Counfels, fat a Tbirdt 
By birth a Lord ; O iajcred word ! 
O word moft facred, whence Men get 
A Priviledge to run in debt, 
Whence They at lai^e exemption claim - 
From Satire, and her fervant Shame | 
Whence They, depriv'd of all her forge. 
Forbid bold Truth to hold her courfc. 

Confult his perfon, drefs, and air. 
He feems, which ftrungers wdl might fwear. 
The Mafter, or by CtfurUjyy 
The Captain of a ColHery* 
Look at his vifage, and agree 
Half-Hang'd he feems, juft from the Tier 
Efcap'd; a Rupd may ibmetimes bitsd^ 
Or Men be cut down by miftake. 

He hath not Virtue, (inthefchool 
Of Vice In-cd up) to llv« by rulc^ : 
Nor hath he Senfe (which none can doubt 
Who know the Mw) t^ Uve w^tinnt^ 

His 
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His life is a continu*d Ycen9 

Of all that*s infamous and mean ; 

He knows not change, onlefi, grown nice 

And delicate, from vice to vice ; 

Nature, defign'd him, in a rage, 

To be the Whartok of his age, 

But, having giv'n all the Sin, 

Forgot to put the Virtues in. 

To run a horfe, to make a match. 

To revel deep, to roar a catch. 

To knock a tott'ring watchman down. 

To fweat a woman of the Town, 

By fits to keep the Peace, or break it. 

In turn to give a Pox, or take it. 

He is, in faith, moil excellent. 

And in the Word's moft full intent, 

A true Ghoice Spirit we -admit ; 

With Wits-a Fbcrf, with Fools a Wit ; 

Hear him but talk, and You would fwear 

Obscenity herfclf was there ; 

And that Propmaneness had made choice. 

By way of Trump, to ufe his Voice ; 

That, in all mean and low things great. 

He had been bred at BilUngfgatey 



And 
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And that, afonding to the earth 

Before the feafon of his birth. 

Blasphemy, making way and room. 

Had mark*d him in his Mother*s womb -, 

Too honeft ,(for the word of mca 

In forms are honeft now and then) 

Not to have^ in the ufual way. 

His Bills fent in j Too great, to pay ; 

Too proud to fpeak to, if he meets^ 

The honeft Tradefinan whom he cheats ; 

Too infamous to have a friend. 

Too bad for .bad men to commend. 

Or Good to name ; beneath whofe weight 

Earth groans ; who hath been fpar'd by Fate 

Only to (hew, on Mercy's plan. 

How far and long God bears with Man, 

Such were the Three, who, mocking deep. 
At Midnight (at, in Counfel deep. 
Plotting deftru3ion 'gainit a bead, • 
Whofe Wifdom could not be miiled ; 
Plotting deftrudion 'gainft a heart. 
Which ne'er from honour would depart. . . . 
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^^ Is He not rank'd amongft ouribts f 
'^ Hath not his Spirit dar*d o[^x)it 
" Our deareft meafuretf, n»de our name . 
*^ Stand. formnl on the roll of Shame ? 
*' Hath he not won the vulgar tribes^ 
** By fcoming menaoee and bribet^ 
^^ And proving, that his darling cfuA^ 
^^ Is of their Liberties and Lawa 
*^ To Aand the Champion ? in a worA^ 
^' Nor need one argument be Iietfd - 
^< Beyond this, to awake our zeat^ 
*^ To quicken oUr refolves, and Aetl 
^* Our fteady ibuls to bloody bent, 
** (Sure ruin to each dear intent, 
*' Each flattVing hope) He^ without finr^ 
*' Hath dar'd to make the Truih appeal*.'* 

Th^ £ud, and, by refentment taught. 
Each on revenge empIoy*d his thought^ 
Each, bent on mifchief, racked his bnun 
To her full ftretch, but rack'd in vain ; 
Scheme after Scheme they brought to vievT) 
AU were examined, none would do. 



When 
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\VJien FtiAUSs with pleaiiire in her fkc^ 
Forth ifliicd from her hiding place. 
And at the tabk :wheit they meet, 
Firft having bteft them, took her feat« 
** No trifling caufe, my darling Boys, 
*' Your pfcfent thoughts and cares employs 1 
<< No common fnare, no random bkm 
^^ Can work the bane of iuch a Foe, 
'* By Nature cautious at he*8i>rave, 
•* To Hormr only he's a flave ; . 

^^ In that weak part without defence, 
^* We muft to Hamur make pietencc 1 
** That Lure ihall to his ruin draw 
*< The Wretch, who ftands fecure in LaWf 
*^ Nor think tiuu I have idly planned 
*< This full-ripe icheme ; ^behdd athand^ 
^^ With three months training on his head, 
'^ An Inftrument, whom I have bred, 
** Born of thefe bowels, far from fight 
^< Of Virtue's ialfe, but faxing Light, 
*' My youngcft Born, my deareft Joy, 
*' Mbft like myftlf, my darling Boy. . . 
♦' He, never touch'd with vile remorfe, 
•* RefoIvM and crafty in bis courfe. 
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*^ Shall work our ends, complete our fchemes^ 
<^ Moft Aiim^ when moft he Hmour^s feems ; 
^' Nor can be found, at home, abroad, 
<< So firm and full a flave of Fraud." 

She faid, and from each envious Son 
A difcontented murmur run 
Around the Table ; AU in place 
Thought his full praife their own di%race, 
WondVing what Stranger She had got. 
Who had one vice that they had not. 
When ftrait the portals open flew. 
And, clad in armour, to their view 
M— ^, the Duellift, came forth ; 
All knew, and all confeft his worth. 
All juftlfied, with (miles array'd. 
The happy choice their Dam had made. 
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